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THE GREAT METROPOLITAN SANITARY 
FAIR. 


Or ill the attempts made during the war 
to raise means by the voluntary contribution of the 
people, none has met a more cordial approval, been 
more warmly taken up or more enthusiastically carried 
to the mountain height of complete success than the 
Metropolitan Sanitary Fair. When the ladies of New 
York undertake a great work they do it greatly, and 


TUE METROPOLITAN SANITARY FATR—MR&. M‘CLELLAN'S 





their Fair will be an epoch in the future history of the 
city. The buildings where the wealth and beauty of 
the city gathered to act day by day the part of sales- 
women may soon pass away, but the memory of the 
great Fair will endure, and, we trust, as has been wisely 
suggested, in the form of a permanent Soldiers’ 
Home, where, half a century hence, the veteran, still 
bearing on his aged form the honorable scars of his 
wounds in the great war for his country’s existence, 
will find a home. 
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From far snd wide the trains bring in visitors and 
purchasers. To let all far and near see what the 
Fair really is, we lay a series of pictures before them, 
which t fail to interest. They may arouse some 
of the tardy to make their offerings. Let each ask 
himself what have I yet done? 

Our readers are already familiar with the exteriors 
of the various buildings, from the views which we 
have given, and with some of the internal arrange- 
ments, This week we give more in detail : 
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The Department of Arms and Trophies, 


The Department of Arms and Trophies is a». ilita y 
museum of great interest, embracing Revoluiionrary 
relics, the uniform, swords, camp-cheet, c‘c., of 
Washington; arms and equipments of Cont'ncn’‘al 
Officers and men; flags borne in the Revolut!vn, the 
war of 1812, the war with Mexico, the torn and ( a‘ic red 
banners which our volunteers have carried t! rough 
fields of blood. Battleflags wrested from th: iche.s, 
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TABLE IN TIE DEPARTMENT OF ABMS AND TROPHIES—GALE OF FRANK LEALLE 8 oe HU, 
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__ FRANK LESLIE’S [ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








pene Pen my - kn 4 ate naa cannon ' Virginia are in such a condition as to prevent 
ne © walls 0 room, » 
is Wie dentee enamel aethee-enmenaébe aplcallt | operations. Lee s fortifications at Mitchell's 
swords, presented by Tiffany, «1° for p nave! o-~- station, Clark’s mountain, can be seen from 
mander, the other for a General. 1’. 8 ei our lines. 

The transport Fairhaven, with several 


inscribe a nameas they maychooss, For the military 
swords the competitors are almost exclusively Gen. nondred soldiers of the 79th, 88th and 90th 


McClellan and Gn. Grant, the former leading; for 
the naval, Admiril Fa ¢ and the staunch, capable, New York volunteers, was driven ashore on 
and thor Com, Rowan, of the Ironsides. 
The ¢ “enzact the Ironsides. the 1st, near Cape Henry, but the treops 


were fortunately all saved. i 
A gunboat expedition to the Chickahominy 
returned safely with 40 negroes. 


TENNESSEE. 
Col. Marsh, with 600 of the 6th Union 
Tennessee cavalry, engaged a rebel force of 
1,500, near Summerville, on the 29th March, 
and was driven back, losing 75 men and three 
officers. The wounded and prisoners were 
apparently butchered. 
All the veterans of the army of the Cum- 
berland and the army of Tennessee are 
ordered to the front, 


ALABAMA. 

The rebel ram Tennessee, lying near the 
fort at Grant’s pass, was struck by a squall 
on.the Ist, and, keeling over, sank. Only 
her smokestacks can now be seen. This 
formidable antagonist, with her six 100-pound 
rifle Parrotts and as many small pieces, is thus 
disposed of. 


the 

Avtietam and of the bero of Vicksburg is exciting 
and entertaising in the highest degree, our e 
of character sketches (page 76) will be found this 
scene, as sketched by our Artist; and on our front 

age a sketch of Mrs, McClellan’s table, not far from 

t, our Artist having sketchei her when disposing of | 
some of the sketches sent by our Artists in the field, 
during the war, and presented to the Fair by the Pro- 

tietor of this paper. The likeness cannot be mis- 
Paken. On page 72 will be fourd the bugier giviog 
the first notice of the evening close of the Fair. | 


The Art Fxhibition 


is most readily entered after passing from the Depart- | 
ment of Arms and Trophies, and never, here, has | 
so much of the triumyhs of the pencil been 
together. Around the magnificest works of Leutz, 
Church, Bierstadt, Kensett, Hantington, Winterhal- 
ter, Maller, ‘‘ Washington Crossing the Delaware,” 
“The Heart of the Andes,” and ‘ Niagara,” ‘ The 
Rocky Mountains,” * Florinda,” “ Mercy’s Dream,” 
“The Concierger‘e Prison Grovp;” others by Meis- 
sonier, Gignoux, Duoufe, Frére, Paul Delaroch», Casi- 
lear, Verboeckhover, Weir, Retzch and a hundred 
others are eas upon the walls. Our Artist gives | 
a view of this department, 


Scene in the Main Hall. 


“In the Msin Hal! we show the New Jersey Depart- 
ment, with fts tour stands, illustrative of and devoted 
to the Four Seasons; the Cockloft Summerhouse; 
Jxcob’s Well, near the door, well pstronised; the 
Hairy Eagle, made from hair of the Presideft and 

rominent political men; anda fine view ofthe Floral 

emple, taken at the moment when Gen. Burnside 
was making a purchase there. 


The Restaurant. 


Passing iato the Restaurant, we present the Nor- 
manay Confectionery Stand, where ladies, in the high 
Norman cap, familiar to the readers of ‘“‘ Evangeline,” 
dispense their sweets; ladies selling fruit and cigars ; 
and the ladies who acbas the cashiers, receiving the 
money frem the visitors 


The Union Square Building. 


Taking the stege to the structure at the head of 
Union Square, our eye catches the Bell Tower or Ob- 
servatory in front, and enter'og, we find the Inter- 
national Departm: nt, which we chow fully, giving a 
separste view of the Fountain in the centre, and 
another of one of the stands. 

From this attractive dep.urtment a passage leads to 
the Knickerbocker Kitchea, which we show in a man- 
ner to let all appreciate, giving a separate sketch of 
the fireplace. 

The Children’s D>partment, always wel] attended, 
forms the closing group of views. Besides a general 
feature of this department, we represen’ some of the 
Tableaux given for the amusemeat of the younger | 
visitors, and the Soda Water Fountain. 

The t-eatment of the pickpockets and shopiifters is 
more amusing to the bystanders doubtless tan to the 
culprits, and they evidently were not anxious to have 
their portraits so faithfally given to our readers 


LOUISIANA. 

Gen. Franklin, with the main body of his 
army, has reached Alexandria. On the 29th 
of March Gen. A. J. Smith pushed on, fol- 
lowed by the gunboats, and 35 miles above 
Alexanaria came up with Gen. Dick Taylor 
Gen. Mower, with 8,000 men, led the American 

' army, and after three hours’ fight drove Tay- 
lor, with his 12,000, from a strong position. 
Our loss, 18 killed, 60 wounded; the rebe's 
lost above ,200. We took 500 prisoners. 
Dudley’s brigade distinguished itself greatly. 
Nachitoches is in our possession. 

The steamer La Crosse was captured by 
guerillas and burned on the 25th, below 
Alexandria. The steamer J. H. Russell, on 
her way to New Orleans, “was burned at 
Plaquemine. 

ARKANSAS. 

Col. Powell Clayton destroyed the rebel 
ponton bridge at Fairview, and burned a 
train of 35 wagons, loaded with camp and 
garrison equipments, ammunition, etc., and 
captured, by astratagem, 370 prisoners. Our 
men pretended to belong to Shelby’s com- 
mand, his troops being dressed in U. S. uni- 
forms, and called out that the Yankees were 
on them. A number crossed the bridge and 
were disarmed at once. 





See 
Barnum’s American Museum. 
pour ENORMOUS GIANTS—Three men 

and one woman, each over eight feet high; two 
Dwarfs, each less than two feet high—besides a 
hoat of other Novelties, DRAMATIC PERFORM- 
ANCES daily at 3 and 74 o’clock p.m. Aamission 
to all only 25 cents. 


Oscanyan’s Oriental Album, 
Consisting of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental 
Men and Women, taken from life in bot indoor and 
eutdoor costumes, representing Turk sh, Jewish, 
Armenian, Circassian, Egyptian and Draz nationali- 
{also scenes from domestic life, illustrative 
of Mr. Oseanyan’s Lectures 
It is the most popular Album; should be seep on 
every drawing-room table; and the cheapest and moat 
acceptable present that can be made toa lady. Coste 
ou y $8, it free, hy mail on receipt of the price, by | 
C. OSCANYAN, | 
No. 87 Lafayette Place, N. Y. 


KENTUCKY. 

Forrest, whose bloody system of war, 
killing his prisoners in cold Mood, is praised 
in Richmond papers, has found that bis course 
may be requited. Champe Ferguson, one 
of his leaders, was wounded in action, near 
Manchester, and pursued by Col. Stokes. He 
| was found in a house near Short mountain, 
and dispatched. The recently published work 
of Col. Fremantle admits that it was a rebel 
custom to refuse quarter, and he gives his 
English readers some diverting stories on the 
subject. 

After his repulse at Paducah, Forrest re- 
tired on Mayfield, and having repulsed Grier- 
son, in Tennessee, is dispersing, to retire 
more easily. Somepfhis men were captured 
at Shelbyville, but were rescued. 





FRANK LESLIE’S ' 
LLUSTRATRD NEWSPAPER. 


N®w YORK, APRIL 2, 1864. 


A‘i Communications, Books for Review, ete., must 
« .<dressed to FRANK LEeSsLIz, 72 Duane street, be- 
wee Broadway and Elm, New York, 

















Dealers supplied and subs received for 
FRANK LESLI£’s ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, also 
FRANK LESLIE’S PICTORIAL HISTORY OF THE WAR 


7. 1861, by Gaonas F, Bemis * 8 of The gunboats had a fight at Hickman, with 
i can, t ’ . -lg " . 
.- +e ons Saivass as  _ London, Eng: | guerillas, on the 5th 

ae ie MISSISSIPPI. 


TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. | On the 8th the rebels, 1,500 strong, attacked 


One copy One year....++.s00++0.0++0+++-$3 60 | Rook’s plantation, near Snydersville, and de- 
aa, we a gmenoetin 5 00 —_ | stroyed the machinery and buildings, but 
Magazino and paper one year...... cesses 600 were at last driven off by the Ist Massa- 
Paper, 14 WEEKS 2... cccccecccccccses evccece +1 00 chusetts (colored) cavalry. 


NORTH CAROLINA, 

On the 9th 40 rebels laaded on Cape Look- 
out, secured the lighthouse keepers, and ex- 
ploded a keg of powder in the lighthouse, 
injuring it greatly. 

FLORIDA. 

Gen. John P. Hatch has suceeeded Gen. 

Seymour in command in this State. : 


TERMS FOR ADVERTISING. 
One DoHar a line on the outside or last page 
Sixty Cents a line om the 14th and 15th pages, 
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Tar Publisher of Frank Lesuim’s Itivs- 
TRATED PAPER invites his present contributors and 
others to send in before May ist stories and poems 
suited to its columns, as well as ideas for comic 
sketches on subjects of the day. 








CONGRESS. 


Iw the Senate, on the 4th of April, the Neu- 
trality laws were discussed, and a bill was reported 
appropriating $5,000,000 for the satisfaction of claims 
for spolfations committed by the French prior to July 
31, 1801, and sppointing aCom mission to adjudicate siid 


Summary of the Week. 


THE GENERAL-IN-CHIEF, 

Gen. Grant, having visited Fortress Monroe 
and the Peninsula, returned to Washington 
on the 3d April, and on the 5th proceeded to | claims. The House bill azthorisiog enlistmerts in 
his headquarters in the field. He has since | rebellious districts was take» up, and Messrs. Grimee 

. 4 %e | and Trambuil made speeches against it, while Mecsas, 
— ee a 2 a . he conte ye | Sherman and Wilson spoke in favor of the bill. Mr. 

apidan, and 4 movement may be 100Ked TOF | Howe, of Wisconsin, then mre a specch in favor of 
as soon as the roads are practicable. The re- | prohibiting slavery by an amendment of the Constitu- 
cent storm has swept away many of the bridges | tion. 


ou the Orange and Alexandria railroad, and | gee ey oe calling for information as 

e amount an sposition of the commutation 

done other damage. | money received from drafted men, and as to the num- 
Viren. 


ber of colored regiments in the service ; also, as to the 
Commissioner Ould visited Gen. Butler to | ™™>er Of persons arrested for political offences, 
were Jaid on the table. The Sceretary of War es 

confer on the matter of prisoners on the 24d, | .anea 
and returned to Richmond. ‘the roads in| have entered the army since March, 1861, and the 





on for a stvtement of the number of men who 


| quota of each State under each call, The Committee 

on Foreign Affairs reported a joint resolution declar- 

ing that ‘the Congress of the United States is unwil- 
ling by silence to leave the nations of the world under 
| tve impression that they are indifferent epectators of 
the deplorable events now transpiring ingthe r- public 
of Mexico; therefore, they think it fit to d-clare that 
it does not accord with the people of the United States 
to acknow!edge a monarchical government erected on 
the ruins of any republican g)vernment im America, 
und r the auspices of eny Eurepean Power.” This 
was adopted unanimously—109 members voting. An 
effort was made to have the resolution granting the 
use of the hall of the House to George Thompson, 
the English abclitionist, for a leeture, rescinde1; but 
the House refused to entertain the proposition, 


In the Senate, on the Sth, the Judiciary Committee 
reported the bill providing for the coilection of taxes 
im msurrectionary districis, with amendments strik- 
ing out the provision authorizing grants of 40 acre 
lois to soldiers, and that gore the Tax Com- 
missioner to set aside sales deemcd to be untairly 
made, A proposition was submitted providing for 
the retirement of Supreme and District Court Judges 
when they attain the age of 70, it they so desire, upon 
liveral salaries, graduated according to the lengt! of 
their terms of service. A motion to postpone the 
regular order of business and take up the Naval Ap- 

riation bill was negatived—22 agains! 16. The 
joint resolation to amend the Constitution s0 as to 
prahibit slavery for ever in the States and Territories 
was taken up, and Mr. Reverdy Johnson, of Mary- 
land, delivered an able speech in its favor. Mr. Davis’s 
amendment declaring that ne negro shall be a citizen, 
or be eligible to any office. received but five votes, 
while another from Mr. Powell, providing that owners 
shall be paid the value of slaves emancipated, found 
but two supporters, A proposition offered by Mr. 
Davis, to divide the negroes set free among the 
Northern States, was also rejected, 


In the House, a bill was reported authorising the 
construction of two bridges across the Ohio, to enable 
the railroads of Indiana and Illinois te éonnest with 
railroads on the opposite banke of the river in Ken- 
tucky. The railroad companies are ready to build 
the bridges without cost to the Government. A 
motion to lay the bili on the table was negatived by 
four majority, and it was then recommitted to the 
Committee on Roads anc Canals. The Committee of 
Ways and Meaus were wstructed to inquire and re- 
port as to the expediercy of increasing the duty on 
foreign wool. The Naval Committee asked leave of 
abseuee for 10 days, in order to vieit the West and ex- 
amine sites fora navy yard on the Mississippi, ana 
after some discussion it was laid on the tabie. In 
Committee of the Whole the National Bank bill was 
taken up, perfected and reported to the House, where- 
upon Mr, Stevens offered a substitute, being substan- 
tially the bill as agreed to by the Committee of the 

Whole, but fixing the rate of interes” on loans, etec., 

at 7 per centum, and omitting the clause givivg to 
States the privilege to tax the capital of National 
Banking Associations. 


In the Senate, on 6th, there was nothing of any 
public interest. 


In the House, Mr. Pendleton, of Ohio, reported a 
bill previding that the heads of the departments shall 
be entitled to occupy seats on the floor of the House, 
with the right to participate in debate upon matters 
relati to their respective departments. Jt was 
ordered to be printed. The National Bank bill was 
then taken up, and the amendments of the Committee 
of the Whole agreed to. Mr. Stevens offered a 
substitute for the bill, being the same as the original 
bill, with the exception of restoring the uniform rate 
of seven per centum interest on loans, &c., and 
omitting the clause giving States the privilege of 
taxing tne capital of the banks. ‘This was rejecced— 
59 against 78. Mr. Spaulding offered a new section 
to the original on ereens that each bank shall 
re eive the notes of other banks without discount 
This was agreed to. Mr. Stevens thereupon moved 
to lay the bill on the table, which was carried by a 
vote of 89 against 44. 


{n the Senate, on the 7th, after several unimportant 
matters were disposed of, the debate was renewed ou 
the joint resolution to amend the Constitution so ag 
to prohibit siavery,. Mr. Hendrichs, of Indiana, 
arguing against it, and Mr. Henderson, of Missouri, 
in its favor. 


In the House, the Secretary of War was directed to 
report the number, names and rank of officers dis- 
saleoed from the army by order of the resident 
without a court-martial, and also how many such 
dismissals have been revoked during the war. The 
remainder of the business was.unimportant, 


In the Senate, on the 8th, the debate on tho amend- 
ment to the Constitution, whereby slavery is to be 
for ever prohibited throughout the land, was con- 
cluded, and after some futile efforts on the part of its 
opponents to delay final action, the joint resolution 
oF the Jadiciary Committee was adopted. A two- 
thirds vote was necessary to secure the success of 
the measure, but the record stands as follows: 


For the admenamert,.........-+-sseeeeee Bdecccesce 38 

Against the ameadment,,..........++++ eecccccccces 6 
Total .....++++05 0000cceccccccdsbeoescccscccoccess 44 

BDOOTE cco 000 cocccccccccccoctccstepeceescacess ese 


6 
The negative votes were cast by Mesars. Oavis and 
Powell, of Kentucky; Saulsbury and Riddle, of 
Delaware; McDougai!, of Cali‘ornia; aud Hendricks, 
‘of Indiana. The absentees were Messre, Buckelew 
(opp. of Pennsylvania; Carlile (opp), of West 
irginia; Hicks (opp.), of Maryland; Richardsou 
(opp), of Illinois; aud Wright (opp.), of New 
Jersey. e 
In the House, Mr. Patterso>, of New Hempehire 
and Washourne, of Iilinois, had a very severe 
passage of arms. The House then wept iuto Com- 
mit ee of the Whole, and Mr. Long, of Ohio, made a 
epeech on the war, and in course of his remarks 
boldly declared in favor of the recognition of the 
rebel Confederacy. Gen. Garfield, cf Ohio, replied 
with much patriotic warmth and eloquence, 


On the 9th the Senate did not sit. 


In the House there was a very exciting discussion 
in the Committee, of the Whole on a resolution 
offered by Mr. Colfax to expel Mr. Long, of Ohio, 
for disloyal sentiments uttered in his speech of the 
day before. During the discussion Mr. Harris 
(Democrat), of Marylanc, arose avd bam avowed 
nis gratification at the secersion of the South, justify- 
ing it fully, and rebuking the Democratic party for 
not to come up tu his standerd of political 
morality. Mr. Washburne, of Illinois, instantly 
offered a resolution to expel Mr. Harris, which re- 
ceived 81 votes against 58, but two-thirds being 
required, the resolution was not adopted. . 
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TOWN GOSSIP. 


Tux great and absorbing talk of the week 
is, of course, the Fair—not the fair we are accu:tomed 
to meeting in our daily rambles upon Broadway, in 
the parlors and drawing-rooms of our friends, or in 
the quiet of our homes—but the Insanity Fair, as 
our cousin, Jerusha Peabody, who has come all the 
way from Weathersfiela, Connecticut, for the double 





| purpose of looking into the matter and selling out a 


few barrels of onions, calls it. , 
It has taken this week fully to get the Fair in fall 


| blast, and even with the going down of the sun on 


Saturday night there were still vacancies to be filled 


by expected contributions from «broad, and ry. -m- 
plated improvements and pleasares that : 
the greet enterprise one long spring é- “e 


remembered a* a great eveoct in the ,1yofN 
Yerk, end somethirg to be related to children and 
grandchildren, ss those among us whose locks are 


just beginning to silver tell now of the terrors of 5° 
great fire of thirty years ago, or the festivities of the 
Croton celebration 

When duty and pleasure go hand in hand in accom- 
plishing so grand an object as that now before us, 
there is a moral sublimity in it that challenges the 
admiration of nations, and does more in establishing 
the righteousness of a cause than any battle that has 
been fought ahd won by our brave soldiers since the 
opening of the war. Al! politics, creeds, religions and 
netionalities are forgotten, and the great people, 
whether, as indivi( uals, they believe in its conduct or 
not, vie in their efforts to give that which will amelio- 
rate the horrors and suffering of the occasion, and 
stamp our e'ty and our country as the most enlight- 
ered, liberai and humane of any of which we have fe- 
cord since the creation of the world, 

The receipts for the first week are half a million, 
and that with disadvantages, which are being recti 
every day. The sales have not as yet fairly com- 
menced, though the crowds have been immense, even 
to that degree that a large majority have failed to see 
one-half the attractions from that cause. So far the 
visitors have not been buyers, but the buyers will 
come as the crowds slack off. The man w2o waits 
until the price of admission comes down to 50 cents 
is much more likely to become a purchaser of some- 
thing he may see there than the wealthier sightseer 
who does not mind lis $5 for his season-ticket or his 
$1 for a single admiesion. Ali the country has yet to 
come, aud with its coming the goods of the Sanitary 
Fair will melt away like snow before the sun. 

Upon entering the vast buildings in 14th street, a 
few weeks since, we were struck by the appearance of 
their great extent, an ap ance that, since their oc- 
cupation, is somewhat lost. This effect is naturally 
caused by their decoration and by the masses of goods 
and crowds of people that throng them, In fact, 
through the first week the last was so great an objec- 
tion that thousands, after fairly foreing their way ixto 
the buildings, have been obliged to come away un- 
seeing and unseen, Jeaving the satisfection of their 
curiosity until the edge of pubiic appetite has some- 
what worn away. ? 

The price ot admission has been through the week 
nominally $1, but the actual cost of “ doivg” the whcle 
affair is exactly $2 65: Main Hall, $1; Picture-room, 
25 cents; Arms and Trophies, 25 cents; Curiosities, 
25 cents; Indiam-room, 25 cents; Kuickerbecker 
Kitchen, 10 cents; Cockloft House, a representation 
of the Irving summer-house, 10 cenis; Skating Pond, 
10 cents; looking through a brick, acd a view of & 
lady’s hand, each 10 cents, the first an unexplainable 
experiment, the Jast a two—not too minute—minute 
examination of a fir lady’s digit uoder a microscopic 
leas, an idea worthy of some great genius, and ove 
ior which we shoula net begrudge the '0 cents, if we 
could haye the selection of the hand we desired to 
examine, in which case we should be willing to dis- 
pmse with the microscope. This large sum for 
viewing the elephant has naturally excit:d dissatis- 
fac'ion, and yet we do not see how it could have been 
avoided. At present something must be done to 
keep away the crowds or the exhibition would bea 
nullity by reason of the rush, and the scenes of the 
Prince ot Wales’s wedding in London would be re- 
enacted in New York, in the way of crushing and 
smoth¢rivg to death. There wiil be plenty of time, 
for public curiosity and excitement cannot be allayed 
in less than a month, and during that time all will 
have a chance, not only without being uncomfortably 
crowded, but at moderate prices, even within reach of 
the poorest person, ; 

The leading items of excitement are the two swords, 
one of which is to be presented to the General receiv- 
ing the largest number of votes, ana the other to the 
navai officer who is the recipient of the same. These 
votes are registered in a book, and each voter, on 
puttiag down his name, pays $1 for each vote he gives, 
with the privilege of voting early and voting as often 
as he or she pleases, for ladies in this case carry a poli. 
tical privilege, Up tothe elose of the week the voting, 
bullezins of which were posited in prominent places, 
stood, for the Generals: McClellan, 2,312; Grant. 
1,880; and scattering, 33; while the naval sword hw 
Ouly, for Farragut, 119; Rowan, 63; Dapont, 20; and 
scattering, 21 

About this original poll excitement rans high end 
conversation sparkles, A orilliantly drested angel 
floa’s up to the table, and, drawing off a delieate No, 
6 Alexandre glove, seizes the pen, and in neat Italian 
ebiregraphy puis aown her opinion to the amount of 
a V., 84 mg Now ag be ny BO: 

“"i'nere’s five to help aiong the greatest soldier 
the jan.” + “ 

“Aw who may that be, mim?” asks a burly Irish- 
wom in, who has been looking curio@ly cn for some 
moments. 

- p Ay om. oy oage the aristocrat. 

bliss me heart responds the D>-mocrat, 
‘‘ an Giniral McClillin alive! Sure, whin did Gintral 
McClillin die that iny other should be great? 1 
baven’t much money, m'sther,” addressing the keeprr 
of the sword, “ but I’ve two boys in the army, an’ for 
their sakes yees kia put me down for five votes for 
Giniral McClillin, at’ the boys kia make it up to me 
an’ I know they will, macushla;” and the old woman. 
y werd pees f = —_— fairly entered, stalked away, 
eeling that she had a stake in the count houg 
she might lack a chop at home. ee 

At other :imes, especially in the evening, when the 
crow’s coniain more men, the General competition 
raushigh 4 stout gentieman, with something about 
him that looks as though his pocketbook had not been 
trodden on by an elephant, stands gazing on the book 
as voter after voter euters bis nome and dollars for 
Gract, and then, with a spasmodic je.k Le brings out 
the plethoric pock«tbook and with 

‘* Can’t stand this, nohow! WI just take aturn at 
that pen when it’s diseugaged.” 

And the old gent'eman, after writing his nome at 
the head ofa ciean page, scores down two entire sheets 
with dittos, and forks over a rol! of greenbacks to 
support his practice! admiration of little Mac. Thia 
br ngs up another to the rescue, who draws a zigzag 
line over a page of 28 lines, and saya: 

“bo byw gti | ~<a pi river, and that’s for the 
ero of it!” planking down at the same time $28 
the cost of the line. penaeean 

With that a blooming maiden, leaving ona manly 
arm, flashes a pair of brown eyes, and says to the said 
maniy creature, to whom she is afforcitg her society 

“William, did you see tust? I thought you were 
an admirer of McClellan ?” 

And straightway William’s roll is out, and a green- 
back lies upon the table, 

“ What!” once more speaks up the miaiden, “ don’t 
yous er am five Soliars ” 

* Cer y, Flora, if you say so. Suppose we 
s + aa for you and five for me. How will that 

oO 9 

* You're a dear fellow,” and then came a equeeze of 
the arm, and something whispered that sounded very 
much like, ‘‘ Consider yourself kissed,” or ‘‘ Claim « 
kiss when you get home,” or some equally absurd 
thieg which young Iedies with brown eyes will say 
sometimes. 

Occasionally a soldier records his admiration for 
his ola General, at the same time expressing his belief 
that he must win, from the ve natural idea we 
all have that everybody must think as we do 

It is very porsible that before the close of the Fair 
20,000 votes will be registered on this sword, showing 
a curious record, if not one of great significance. 

The next object of attraction is “ the hairy eagle,” 
an anomalous article manufactured by Mrs. Wright 
the wife of Senator or Governor Wright, from 
human hair sciesorised from the heads of Abraham 
Lincola and his cabinet (al) but Secretary Welles, who 
hed none to spare), and a couple of score of Seuators. 
The hairy ~ Fr C she wave—is to be pre- 
sented to Father Abraham himself, and reposo in his 
bosom for evermore, as soon as 1,000 persons have 
entered their names in «2 book at one dollar each. At 
the present te | the chance is slim that the 
hairy eagle will take his airy flight to Abraham if it 
is dependent on the thousand names. A g50¢ story 





is told of this hairy eagle, that the maker of it, while 
co'lecting material, sont Thaddeus Stevens, 
Senator from Pennsylvania, for a look of his hair 
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be oy comes in when it is told that Mr. Stevens’s 
is innocent of a single hair, and has sported a 
for the last 20 


e next intere item ts o opm 

en, an apartment up in the o le 
* for the dispensati of refreshment to the body 
corporate. There es of our old Dutch families in 
the costume of their grandmothers attend the cook- 
ing, and serve the solid eatabies for the faint stomach, 
as well es the ancient delicacies of doughnuts, 
crullers, oliekoks, waffles, gin erbread, 
suppawn and milk. Caudle be had at the mode- 
rate tax of 50 cents per cup; lunch at 75 cents, and 
dinner at $1, or more, ace. rding to the strength of 
appetite. Within this room is gathered a hetero- 
geneous collection of relics of “ye olden tyme,” an 
ancient Bible in the Hollend script, 225 years old, 
pictures of New York worthies, and ancestors of the 
present stock quite as old; while from a corner beside 
the kitch«r%ire stares up ah ancient stuffed tabby and 
kitten, trying hard to make believe that they are 
alive. A venerable Uncie Ned, with a villainous 
violin, makes night—ana day too—hideous, with 
attempts at old dance tunes, while two youthfal 
American citizens of African descent add to the 
noise by twanging out curious sounds from jews- 


8. . 

Aad then comes the Children’s Department, a 
treasury of useful articles, toys and knick-knatks, 
almost reslising the fables of fairyland, and even eur- 
passing chat wondrous tale we were wont to tell 
when we would win the affections of some fair mies of 
four summers, that we lived in a gingerbread house 
with molasses candy furniture, and that—if she would 
only give us a kiss—we would take her home with us 
to stay a week, There are families of dglls, ‘so 
natural that they want only speech to make them 
real babies, and having this advantage over the real 
article that og are only troublesome at the will of 
their owners. There are the contributions from every 
clime, and the real little ones, who perambulate the 
building, will, perhaps, when three ecore years have 
passed away, repeat again and again to their d- 
children of the marvels they are now looking at, and 
devlare that “‘ doll babies and toys, my dears, are not 
what they were in my day.” 

Then comes the room of Arms and Trophies, filled 
with objects to excite curiosity, patriotism and 
respect. ‘The old musket borne by our grandsires at 
Bennington, Bunkerhill ana Yorktown; the sword 
around which is woven am imperishable romance; 
the uniform of Washington and his camp chest, 
teaching a lesson of simplicity to our o¥% n shoulder- 
straps; the cane ———s to him by Franklin; and 
the clothes of Jackson, made doubly interesting from 
being the same suit worn at New Orleans; and last, 
though far from being least, the hloed ane powder- 
staimed, the weather-beaten and battle-tattered ban 
ners of our own brave boys, borne ia every Sight since 
the war. In this room is Mrs, McClel'an, supervising 
her little shop as busily and intensely earnest as any 
professional ssleswoman, and as blind to the atten- 
tion she attracts while immersed in business as though 
buried in the solitude of her boudoir. 

Another room is fitted as an Indian Wigwam, and 
here are arranged the arms and dresses uf the red 
men, their wampum and beads, and their articles of 
domestic use, and here a band of original denizens of 
the soil pound out dolefal sounds on domestic-made 
drums, and dance figures not laid down by Ferrero 
or Brooks, as often as they gather an audience to 
witness their mournfulness. 

Next comes the Curiosity Shop, in whic’ are 
gathered the hoarded nothings and somethings of 
ages, Among the latter is a lump of gold, the 
finding of some fortunate digger in California, and 
valued at $40,000. ficent Japanese embroilered 
robes, a watch that once belonged to Louis XV. of 
France, with ancient clothes worn in all their magni- 
ficence hundreds of years ago, and ancient misrals 
from which our forefathers said their prayers three 
or tour huedred years before the discovery of Ame- 
rica; while among the first we note a pinch of snuff 

iven by Mary Queen of Scots to a member of the 
Seton family, ana by him handed down, along with 
another pinch given to snother Seton by George I11., 
to the present representative of the race ; a faci which 
shows ——— o Queen Mary with all her beauty, 
and King rge with ali his dunder-headedness, 
were up to snuff, or—that the Setons were. Trifics 
from every eornec of the world fill this. room, and 
prominent among them is a specimen of ‘‘ Confederate 
cak2,” the identical article fed to our soldiers at the 
Libby prison, and ea)led bread. 

Near the Cariovity Shop Grafulla’s band sends forth 
its ploasant strains, but he who hears must march, for 
ther< is no stopping in such athrong. His labors are 
like those of Sisyphus, always moviog. We prsy that 
the same squad 0: policemen that are vow learning 
tue duty of people move on who would other- 
wise osstinately oustrect the thoroughfares, may, as 
soon as the Fair is ended, be transferred to Broadway, 
and there be made to perform the sawe duty, so that 
two or three stupid persens—even though they be 
wome: , young and —cannot stop tu _—_ in 
the midi e of the pavement when they meet, and by 
so doing throw out and annoy a whole line of prem- 
enadere. Pardon the digression ° 

Beside the Knickerbocker Kitchen there ig another 
dispensing place of edibies, a mammoth Restaurart, 
capable of feeding its thousands, and presided over by 
experienced people who not only kuow “ how to keep 
oy Rotel,” but have kept one; while in still another 
apartment Duryea’s Maizena is fei uote those who 
are willing to disburse currency for the same, cooked 
in various ways by SF pene earefuliy educated on 
Maizena pri les, and solemnly sworn to co equal 
and exact justfve to all eaters thereof 

The space of our topics wi | not allow more than to 
aay that we have not said a moiety of the attractions, 
put that time, pens, ink, paper and types will event- 
ually relieve our mind, and let the worla know what 
agreat city can co when its sympathies are fairly 
aroueed, and Jet our so'dicrs in vhe fiela know that 
their wants are for ever with ur, and that nothing 
which humanity can do to alleviate them will be left 
undone, even though a dozen Sanitery Fairs have to 
be hela every day in the year, 

And vow for the other excitements of the week—a 
tale that is easily tolo, It seems almost strange that 
anything can attract attention im the face of the ab- 
sorbing interest.of the Fair, and yet we must allow 
that tne debut of Miss a a — ae — 
withe an ing it occurred & the opening night o 
the Fair, pr a tolerably fall house. She mate her 
first appearance before » New York audienc> in the 
character of Judith. 

The story of the play has been very freely ren- 
dered, As givenin the play the scene opens in the 
Jewish city of Bethulia, with a distant view of the 
camp.of Holofernes, who is besieging it. The inhabi- 
tant+ are starving and thirsting, wi:h all their eacri- 
fices sna prayers rejected ; the ne are in revolt, 
and wish to open the gates to Holofernes the Assy- 
rian. Inthe midst of this clamor Jucith—who has 
been slanderea by the people—rushes into their midst 
with the intelligence that in her wandering in the 
suburbs she has found a epring, and that water can 
be had. This puts a stop to the revolt, and t .e popr- 
lace hasten away to seek the water. The epring proves 
to have been poisoned, and Judith, accused of the 
erime and pursued by the ple, flies to and takes 
refuge in the cave of Ramesis the Egyptian, 2 magi- 
cian. Here she is found by the mon, and under the 
pretence of conferring the gift of invisibility is given 
a potion by Ramesis which throws her into « e.upor 
anc count rfeits death so closely that the mob leaves 
her with Ramests, as they suppose, a corpse. From 
the cave she escapes to the Assyrian camp, fall with 
the design of saving her country and destroying Holo- 
fernes, There she succeeds in inspiring « passion in 
Holoferrnes that is uneontrollable. and leads to his 
determination to pia e her onthe throne as his queen. 
With her st ra purpose.in view, Judith hearer the 
most terrible curses and reprosches heaped upon her 
by the high pries* of her tribe, aod by Othoniel, ber 
over, both of whom are made prisoners by Holofer- 
nes, and finally wite in the midat of the wedding 
feast, and while the Assyrian ie delirious end drunken, 
outs off hie head, anc by the ert frees her peopie. 

Of the play we will say nothing more than to re- 
peat the story; it is not worto criticism, and Miss 
Jones has doue herself iajustice in making a first ap- 


pearance before a critical audience in it. Of the lady 
we would say that she has a good face and appearance, 
and makes up richly, though not with taste. The 


sombre, ill-ap’ g dress worn in the first acta, 
tmilitated ly against her, and the head-dress— 
even tho it be faultless in costume, detracted from 


the effect of her face and spoiled its ression, Her 
voice is lond and distinct, but occasionally affected 
and stagey, and her eneral action is not calculated to 
please at the start, though it improves upon acquaint- 
ance. To sum all up in a few words, Miss Avonia 
Jones is hardiv the coming tragedienne who will wi 
away our reeollection of Elien Tree, Chariotte Cush- 
man and Kate Bateman, though she has many requl- 
sites to please. The coming week she will give us 
“* Fazio,” “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” « new version, 
and ‘ Medea,” after which we shali be better enabled 
to judge of her powers. 

The promises for the week are “‘ Loyalina,” a new 
versios of “ Fortunio,” by Mr. Oakey Hall, at Mrs. 
John Wood’s; Mr. Booth at Niblo’s, in “‘ The Fool’s 
Revenge,” “ The Follies of a Night,” ‘‘ The Heir-at- 
Law,” *‘ The Secret,” and some more ‘' Rosedale” at 
Wallack’s ; with “‘ Robert le Diable” and “ Faust” at 
the Academy. 

Barnum holds back ‘“‘ Cudjo’s Cave” another week, 
poy to make the eave er, and im the mean- 

 Aphrosa enters upon its 1ith week, with al! its 
ons, fountain incinded. ‘ 

Why is it the managers of our theatres will permit 
boys, who seem to have been selected for no other 
r quisite than the pecmenes, of harsh, unmusical 
voices, to go about the house, before and during all 
the pauses of the play ——— the audience, and 
interrupting conversation by crying, ‘‘ Books o’ the 
play,” or in the summer by the perpetual yell of 
* Fans!” If it be necessary that these two articles 
should be sold in the house, cannot these loud-voiced 
and unmusical youths do their dickering without 
making a continued announcement of it. We do not 
believe they sell one playbook or fan more by their 
crying aloud, but on the contrary so disgust and die- 
turb every respectable person that they will not buy, 
even thuugh they might require their wares. 

One of the main topics o1 conversetion just now in 
all circles is the fact that the stock gambling mania 
has seized upon the fairer sex, and that Wall street 
is the scene of some financial transactions rather 
startling to those having old time ideas of business. 
It is an unquestionable fact that women have taken 
to operating personally on ’change, and one case is 
openly citea of the wite of a well-known banker, who 
has been playing with Harlem to that extent that not 
Only had she ridden herself of a very fair little 
property, but had even despoiled herself of diamonds 
and jewellery before her financial tastes were dis- 
cover: d and stepped by her liege lord. 

What an excealent thing would it be just now could 
we but be like the bears retire into a hollow tree and 
suck our paws until the war and hard times be over, 
thereby saving all the expense and trouble of living. 
It is somewhat startling te the man of limitec 
income, which hs not been improved of late, to find 
that whet he thought rather a liberal stipend two 
years ago is now barely enough to exist on, with but 
little hope of improvement. 

Gr: dually every necessity of life is creeping up, so 
gradually that one dares not think of remonstrance, 
until the man who formerly went to market with $6 
and csme home loaded with delicacies, now almost 
realizes the story of one who went witha dollar to 
buy sugar, and being questioned by his wife on his 
return as to what he had done with the saccharine, 
burted all over his person, and finally declared that 
he must have left it in bis other vest pocket. We hops 
to excite the eympathy of readers all over the land 
when we assure them that unfortunate New Yorkers 
are using beef at 22 and 24 cents per pound, butter at 
60 and 64, sugar at 24 and 25, coffee st 55 and 60, and 
all things else in proportion, with a like rise in house 
rent. There isa legend somewhere extant, that in 
the city of Boston for many years everything was a 
hundred dollars, and that any one looking into a shop 
window at goods would be charged half their price 
without getting them. We very much fear that New 
York is getting to be as bad as Boston, if such athing 
ean be realised. 

Last week we had occesion to speak of the parade of 
two handcuffed men through Broadway, followed by 
a policemen holding a pisto!, and this week we have 
another instance of the same brutality, im an incident 
at the openiag night of the Sanitary Fair, when a man 
was paraded abont the buildings, escorted by two 
policemen, and Isbelled ‘‘ Pickpocket!” and since the 
same act perpetrated apontwowomen. Now, outside 
of the diegusting nature of all euch exhibitions, which 
are an outrage upon those who attend publie places, 
and in many cases utterly destroy the plessure they 
would otherwire enjoy, we contend that even a thief 
hes Hy aye and that no policeman should for an in- 
stant be allowed to arrogate to himself the functions 
of judge and jury, and. even though the offender be 
caught in the act, convict the culprit and brand him 
before a community. Such outrages as the two we 
have mentioned should be the subject of especial in- 
quiry by the new Commissioners, and made an ex- 
ample of. 





EPITOME OF THE WEEK. 


Domestic.—The Legislature of Maine have de- 
finea ‘‘ the Lord’s day” to extend legally from mid- 
night Saturday to midnight Sunday 


—— Emma Webb gave a very spirited lecture at the 
Cooper Institute on the 5th of Ane in reply to Miss 
Dickenson’s recent discourse. Miss Webb isas strong 
on the Democratic side as her fair opponent is on the 
Republican, 


— The contest between the admirers of Gen. 
McClellan and those of Gen, Grant at the Sanitary 
Fair promises to be a — close affair. The ladies 
take far greater interest in it than the men, 


—— Count de Johannes gave a lecture on the 6th of 
April is the Cooper Institute Hell, om Napoleon and 
other people. It was very amue‘ng, and caused roars 
of laughter, He was particelarly revere upon Abra- 
ham Liveoln, and finished the evening’s entertainment 
by electing Gen. McClellan as next President. 


— A man named Phelps, who died at Salem, Lon- 
eon county, Corn,, recently, by his own agreement, 
sold his body to'a surgeon in Boston for $1,000, the 
money to be appropriated to the use of his widowed 
mother, and his body to purposes of scientific inves- 
tigation. His death was procuced by an enormous 
tumor growing upon hie ba*k, larger than a bushe! 
basket, and apparently nearly 100 pounds in weight, 
It had been growing for & years. 


—— An election in Maryland for delegates to a con- 
vention to amend the State Constitution was held on 
he 6th. It is estimated that the majority in favor of 
unconditional emanetpation is about 15.000 


— The State election in Rhode Island on the 5th 
resulted in the success of the Republicans. 


— At the meeting of the Board of Education, 
‘ommissioner Hitchman preset°d a communication 
from Aceon Herrick, giving the Board of Education 
the appointment of a widshipman to the Neva! Acad- 
emy from the Ninth Congressional district. The sum 
of $4.500 was appropriated to build a wing toa school- 
house in the 14th Ward. A resolution wss adopted 
ippr Kyte | $61,229 for building anew echdol-house 
in the 16h Ward, and $58,900 for another in the 18th, 
After ‘isposing of some minor business the Board 
adjourned. 


— The emigration from Europe to this port con- 
tinues to increase from week to week. The number 
of arrivals last week was 997, makirg the number since 
Jin. 1, 25,400, against 10,696 to the corresponding 
period of iest year. The balance of the commutation 
fand now to the credit of the Commissioners of Emi- 
gration is $62,924. 

—— The City Inspector’s report states that there 
were 481 deaths in the city during the week ending 
April —a deerease of 4 as compared with the mor- 
tality of the week previous, and 52 more than oecur- 
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nerves, 13 of the generative organs, 17 of the heart 
and - blood vessels, 160 of the lungs, throat, etc.; 3 of 
old age, 54 of diseases of the skin and eruptive fevers, 
5 premature births, 54 of diseases of the stomach, 
bowels and other digestive organs; 49 of uncertain 
seat and general fevers, 2 from unknown causes, 16 of 
diseases of the u organs. sd 14 from violence, 
ete. There were 301 natives «f the United States, 114 
of Ireland, 15 of Englard, of Scotland, 35 of Ger- 
many, and the balence of various foreign countries, 


—— The new steamer 8+. John made the trip from 
New York to Alosny the other night in 8 hours and 
44 minutes. 


—— The gross proceeds of the Sanitary Fair in Bos- 
ton reachea only $145,000, about one-fourth of the 
sum realised in Brooklyn. 


—— The average price of gold during the week end- 
img April 9th has been .167; it has reached 170, The 
Government price was 165. 


—— An onslaught was made the other day on the 
shadpoles placea in our rivers and bay, where they 
interfered with navigation, by order of the Pilot Com- 
missioners, A steamtug was employed to diaw tht 
poles, while the harbor police boat, Capt. Todd, pro- 
tected her from any demonstrations that ht be 
made by the fishermen. After drawing sev poles, 
a committee of fishermen came off to the tug, a.nd in 
order to save their property, made promises to.clear 
them off. They were then given a specified time to 
do so, and if not dove the poles certainly will be 
drawn and cast adrift by the tugs. 


Western.—Silver has been diecovered in the 
pineries in Burnett county, Wisconsin. 


—— A letter to the Wisconsin State Journal says 
that there are 40,000 “ Bohemians” in that State. 


—— The message of Gov. Lewis, of Wisconsin, was 
printed and circulated in English, Dutch, German,, 
Norwegian, Welsh and Slavic. 


—— There has been a general rise in the price of the 
Cincinnati newspapers, as had before been the case 
at Chicago and St. Louis. 


—— The Kentucky Union State Convention at Louie- 
ville is to meet on May 25, to appoint delegates to 
the National Union Convention, 


A party of coal workers have left St. Paul, 
Minn., for the Cottonwood coal fields, and expe:t to 
have a large load at the levee early in the season, 


—— A man has been arrested in Cincinnati on the 
ebarge of being a resurrectionist, he having a body 
just cisimterrea from a grave in his express cart, 


—— The town of Solon, Mich., polled just 57 votes 
in 1861; it has since sent 56 soldiers to the army of the 
Union. 


Southern.—A handrome octoroon girl ona Miss. 
pliotatioa was married eight years ago to a mulatto 
on the same plantution, and was afterwards suid to 
another plenter, owing to her maste*’s pecuniary 
difficulties The coupiec were plainly told that she 
was intended as the new owver’s mistress, En- 
treaties only resulted in her husband being savagely 
beaten and her being taken away. “he wretched 
girl attempted suicice without success, and had no 
chanes of escape, being uitimately forcea to submit 
to her fate. She had one child by her brutal owner. 
George, the husband, afterwards escaped, and suc- 
ceeded in getting to Europe on board an English 
ship. He travelled much there as servanc to 
families, and a short time since returned to Cleve- 
land. Meanwhile, on the capture of New Orleans, 
the woman’s owner had fled, and she escaped to 
Philadelphia, where she has since resided in a family 
as servant. Having gone to Cleveland a short time 
since on a visit, she met her long-lost husband in the 
street, and both manifested the most intense joy. 
Thus after so long and cruel a separation they are 
happily reunited. 

Military.—The following officers are officially 
announced as of the staff of Licut.-Gen, Grant, in 
General Orders No. 126, from the War Department: 
Lieut.-Col. C. 8. Cometock, senior Aide-de-Camp, 
with the rank of Lieutenant-Colonel; Lieut.-Col. D. 
E. Babcock, and Major F, T, Dent, 4th U.S. infantry, 
Aider-de-Camp, with the rank of Livutenant-Colonel; 
Licut.-Col. W. L. Duf’, 2d Illinois artillery, Assistant 
Inspector-General; Major W. R. Rowley, Aide-de- 
Camp, and Capt. Adam Badeau, additional Aide-de- 
Camp, Private Secretaries, with the rank of Lieu- 
tensnt-colonel. 


— The rebel commisioner Col. Ould and Capt. 
Hotch returned to their flag of truce boat on James 
river on the Sth, en route for Richmond, A perfect 
underatending was come to between Col. Onid and 
Gen. Butler, whereby the exchange of prisoners will 
be hereafter conducted honorably and humarely. 


— Severa) officers of the “extinguished corps” 
expressed such rebellious sentiments lately that they 
were put under arrest. 


Personal.—Andrew Jackron ‘mith is the Gene- 
ral who captured Fort ce Ruesey. He is a native of 
Pennsylvania, was appointed a Cadet from that State 
in 1834, and graduated at West Point, June 30, 1838, 
His commission dates—2d Lieut. of the ist Dragoons, 
U. 8S. A., July 1, 1883; Lieut., 1845; Lieut.Cel. of 
Ohio Vols., Aug. to Oct., 1846; Capt. U. 8. A., Feb. 
16, 1847; Major ist Dragoons, May 13, 1861, and after- 
wards 2d Col. Cav. Vols. and Brig.-Gen. of Vole., March 
17, 1862. His recora is fillea with honorable service. 
Aa there are five Gen. Smiths in the army, this 
explanation may be timely. 


— The Hon. C. J. Waulkner, ex Minister to 
France, came as far as Wimchester recently to take 
the oath of allegiance, but was ‘here met by his 
brother-in-law, who persuaded him to change his 

. 

— Senator Hicks has se far recovered from the 
amputation of his ankle, as to be taken to his home at 
Camopricge, Maryland, 

— Dr. Bellows sailed fgr California on the 5th of 
April, to suceeed the Rev. King. 

— The pioneers.of Rochester, a few days ago, 
paid their res s to a remarkable ch wacter— 
Alexander Milliner, now 104 years of age. He was 
born im Quedes, March 14, 1760. His father died 
when he was but sx months oid. His mother went, 
when he wae stili an infart, to New York to reside; 
60 that he was almost a native of this country. Wheu 
a mere boy he enjisted in the Revolutionary army as 
adrummer. For more than four years he served in 
that mes m connection with the body guar. of 
Gen, Wasington. He was also five years in the 

vy; ste bread ini seven kingdoms; six years a 

isomer in the hands of the French, He married 
when nearly 40 years of age; lived 60 with his wife ; 
had nine children—seven of whom are still living. 


Obituary.—Frank Wood, a very pleasing author, 
died lately st Haverstraw, in his 26th year, of con- 
sumption. He was a very peculiarand clever writer, 
and would undoubtedly, had he lived, have made his 
mark, as et oy is. His translations from Miche- 
let, published by Carleton, are admirably done. He 
was the editor of Vanity Fair during the early life of 
that hapless comic, and bad been connected with 
several of our leading publications, “He leaves a 
young widow. 

— Suddenly, of apoplexy, on the 6th April, Mrs, 
Kirkland, the well known suthoress, She was the 
widow of Professor Kirkland, of Hamilton College. 
Her principal works are “A New Home,” “ Forest 
Life,’ and *“* Western Clearines.” In 1843 they re- 
moved to New -York, where for the most part Mrs. 
Kirkland has since resided. Here she refeived a 
number of young ladies into her house, and devoced 
bereelf to their education. Aiter the death of her 
husbend, in 1847, she became the editor of the Union 
Magazine, which ebe conducted for eighteen months 
In i848 ebe visited Europe, and the result of her 
observations appeared in two volumes the following 
year, under the title of “ Holidays Abroad; or, re od 
trom the Wes:.” Among her other works are: “ The 
Evening Book: or. Fireside Talk om Morals and Man- 
ers, with Sketches of Western Life,” (1852); “A 
185%); the letter-press to 
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portraits of twelve American ladies; ‘‘ Personal Me- 
moirs of George Was m” (1848); “ An Egsay on 
the Life and Writings of 8 ser,” pretixed te the 
first book of the “ ueen” (1846); and the 


“ Schooigirl’s Garland,” two series, a selection of 
choice poetical extracts from the wide range of Eng- 
lish literature, just published by Scribner. 


— At Albany, on. the 5th April, Mr. W. Drinker, 
a well-known lawyer of New York, suddenly fe): 
down and expired while arguing acase. An inques: 
was held, and the cause ascertained to be disease of 
the heart. He was much respected by both clients 
and opponents. 


—— Mrs, Hauteville, daughter of ex-Gov. Fish. of 
New York, died abroad recently. The Prince of Wales 
led off with Mies Fish at the ball given to him whe 
ia this city. 


—— Dr. H. 8, Levert, a well-known physician in 
Mobile, died recently. The Levert same will be re- 
membered by many of our Northern snd European 
fashionable circles, from the distinction which the 
widow of the deceased, the distinguished Madam 
Octavia Walton Levert, imparted to it for several 
seasons in succession. ° 


—— Lord Ashburton died recently in London, H>» 
was the son of the diplomatist who arranged the 
treaty with Webster. 


—— Lord Aberdeen, son of the Premier who was in 
power when the war with Ruesi+ commenced, com- 
monly called the Crimean war, died lately in England. 


Accidents and Offences.—A terrible trageay 
has occurred in Jeffereou county, Ky. Two friends, 
Heybeck and Frank, had been strolling through the 
garden of the former, who cut some vine slips for th» 
other, They then went into the parlor. The first 
intimation the family had of anything ucusual was 
the spectacle of Heybeck fieciug from the house bleec- 
ing, Frank, with a nuge bowle-knite being im pursuit. 
Frank overtook the cther, stabbed him thrice in the 
throat, killing him on the »pot, and then cut his ow 
throat so fearfully tht he instantly died. The cause 
of the quarrel is not known, and never, perhaps, wi! 


—— A woman has been arrestea st Woolwich, Eng- 
land, for marrying five husbands. When informed co! 
the many proofs of her delinquencies, she replied— 
“that when she had done her bit of imprisonment 
she had no fear of not getting another husband or two 
to comfort her,” 


— Two women, sisters, who had at different times 
eloped with married men tiom Youngtown, and being 
deserted went back there to repid , have been tarre 
and feathered by the iemale infabitants of the town. 

—— A woman has been carrying on acurious cor- 
fidence gafne in Milwaukee, Green Bay, ete., Wis. 
She dressed in male attire, married young ladies ani 
ran away with their mouey. 


— A firm of recruiti: ¢ brokers, named Marsh and 
Bates, of Troy, formerly of Alvany, N. Y., have, after 


arrest by oraer of Gen. Dix, and being teken before 
the Provost Marshal of Kecsselaer county, diszorged 
#850 belonging to five recruiis enlisted by them ot 
Troy. 

—— They execute people very delicately ia Utah— 
by shooting them privately, A recent case occurred 
at Great Sait Lake City, in which the culprit, a mur- 
derer, was 80 dispatched behind canva: servens, the 
executiouer firing f.om a window in the court-house, 
80 as not to be visible to guesis or criminal. 





A little boy in Chicago having »een left lately 
to take care of the baby, failed to keep it quiet, and hit 
upon the happy expedient of cittiog on a pillow with 
which he had first covered the chiid’s head. The 
mother came in juat in time to rescue the infant Dx 
demona from death. 


—— A few days ago Mr, Jane Bartlett, of Charles- 
ton, Missouri, shot herseit through the heart with 
ened incited thereto by “ incompatibility of temper’’ 

etween herself and her husband, She leit three le‘ 
ters, in one of which she «xpressed her desire to be 
lara Out in her wedding garments, and designated the 
kind of coffin she preferred. The foolish woman wis 
only 25 years old. 


—— A large boiler in Merrich & Sons’ foundry in 
Philadelphix, expiodeu on the 6th of April, killin» 7 
and woiinding 30 of the workmen, 

—— The Union powder mills at New Durham, N. 
H,, were blown up ow the 5th of April, kiliing 4 men. 

—— The Freemason’s Hallandthe Wi throp House, 
corner of Boylston and I'remont streets, oston, were 
burnt down on the night of the Sth of A ril. Lors 


,000, 
Art, Literature and Science.— \ letter 
from Rome states that a very iater: sting di. covery 


has just been made in continuiag the excavations i : 
the uerthex of the old Basilica of San Ciemente— 
painting, representmg our Saviour seated and in the 
act of giving the beneviction to two personages knee |- 
ing before him, presented by angels, The outstretched 
hand of the Saviour is placed . ccording to the Greek 
form, viz., the thumb and the third digtt united. Tie 
head ‘s surreunded by a deep nimbus, on either side 
are ful: length figures of St, Clement end St. ancrew, 
with their names and a long inscription underneat), 
It is very possible that this fresco may-be oider th u 
the other hitherto discovered in the narthex of the 
Basilica, possibly dating from the middle ot the 11)! 
century, 


—— The telegraph'c line, ssys the Moniteur, com 
price | between Bagdad aud Hilla, on the Euphrates, 
wae inaugurated on the 3d February, and the wor’ s 
necesser, for the completion of the line, which is o 
extend as far as, Bassora, are beicg carried on wi'h 
great activity. When completed India will be unit: d 
to Europe. Hopes are entertained that this importa t 
means of communication may be opened to the publ c 
anout the month of May next. 

—— Wagner, the famous composer of “ Tann- 
havser,” is about to visit Loudon, ia order to direct 
in person the performance of thas opera, 


David's ‘‘ Lalla Rookh” hag been revived in 
Parle with great éclat, 


— Children who do vot jixe castor oil can have i« 
prepared im the recent Par's fashion ; the quantity of 
the oil prescribed is placed 10 a pipkin over a fire, and 
an egg broken into it and stirreaup. When cooke:t 
@ lictle Salt or sugar or currant jelly should be adde«. 
Che patient cannot possidly derect the medicine, ant 
wil! most likely cry tor some more of the mixture. 


Chit@-Cbhax.— Louis N«poleon accidentally nearly 
rode over a littie boy not long since, and findiag hira 
unhort asked if he wished to see the Emperor. “ No,” 
replied the child, “for my father says he is a 
scoundrel” (gredin). ‘“ Indeed,” said the Emperor ; 
* 7 am sorry to hear that, but I think your father 
cannot be much of a judge.” “Oh, yes!” said the 
boy, “he is a Senator;” upon which one of the 
Emperor’s train asked his name, but was peremp- 
torily ipterrapted by his master, who declining to 
ask or hear it, rode on. 


— Five Massachubetis men, six feet high, wer: 
lately presented by Messrs. Alley and Gooch, who 
are not remarkable for their height, to the Presiden:, 
who, after inquiring whether they were ali from that 
State, and beiog aseured that they were, said, “ why 
it seems to me that Massachusetts always sends hr 
little men to Congress.” 

A New-Zealand phyrician was lecturing late! 
on the igvorence of people about their owa con.- 
plaints, and said that a ledy once asked him what his 
next leciure was to be upon, and being told ‘‘t! 
circulation of blood.” replied that she should certain! 
atiend for she had been troubled with that cdinplair 
for a long time.” . 


—— A Detroit paper telis ofan amiable man and wif: 
in thet city who have Just become reconciled aft 
living together five y‘ars without speaking a word to 
one another. The wife made the rash vow that she 
would not speak to her husband until he apologised 
for having reproved her quite harehly for giving ac 
expensive party in his absence, and she kept her 








‘The Book of Home Beauty,” « volume containing 


promise for the length of time named, 
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DEAD. 


BY THEO. P. COOK. 


HAvE you seen the long procession 
Marching to the silent grave ? 
Moving slowly—moving slowly, 
All the wicked, ajl the holy 
Joining in the grim procession 
Marching to the gloomy grave? 





Did you see the pale, sad angel— 
(Death the name of that dread angel) 
Write her name in the Evangel— 
Doom her to the silent grave ? 

He would take no fierce denial 

As he bore her to the grave; 

Scarce my heart could bear the trial 
When I saw her join the concourse, 
Join the concourse of the dead. 

Ali the pale stars overhead 

Looked at me with pitying faces 
From their far-off hiding-places 

In the bosom of the night. 


Bat my heart gave back no answer 
To the pale stars overhead, 

For she took it in her keeping, 
Bore it to the haunted grave. 

So I groped about in darkness 

For my he@rt"was in the grave. 
Other men for grief were weeping, 
But I wept not through the night 
(With my sonl ’twas-constant night, 
And the memories of her presence 
Were the stars above my head). 


Oh! I pray you, holy angel, 
Write my name in the Evangel! 
Let me join the long procession 
Marching to the peaceful grave. 
Let me seek my heart and lover; 
Into Morning Land pass over, 
With the solemn, sad procession. 
Through the portals of the grave. 
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MARITANA. 


By Lizzie Campbell, 


I HAD come up to town from a remote cor- 
ner in the country, to spend the Christmas holidays 
with a rich city uncle. It was my first visit, and 
everything was new and brilliant to my ignorant 
young eyes. The bright lights of the streets at 
night, the gay shop windows, the gorgeous pre- 
parations in pastry and confectionery stores for the 


, approaching festival, the ocoasiona! bands of music 


and the marching through the streets of various 
orders—even the Italian organ-grinders—all seemed 
to me delightful and brilliant auxiliaries to the 
fairyland I had dropped into. 
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The Equestrienne fainting after the Accident in the Ring. 





“Surely,” I thought occhsionally, ‘ they cnly 
have Christmas here once in a great many years.” 
It seemed impossible to my inexperienced mind 
that such a magnificent display could be got up 
once every twelve months. On Christmas Eve, 
after dinner, my uncle, who was tind and good 
natured, and seemed to enjoy my wonder and de 
light at everything, said : 

** Georgie, how would you like to go to the circus 
to-night ?”’ 

My heart jumped at the thought. The circus! 
Ever since I was seven years old it had been the 
dream of my life to go toa circus. I expressed my 
joy at the prospect now before me in no measured 
terms. But suddenly a cold chill ran over me. 

“Uncle,” I said, with a horrible misgiving 








“ haven’t you made a mistake? ‘There’s no circus 
in the winter time.” 

«Oh, yes, wy boy, there is; don't you be alarmed 
on that point. They’ve just opened a grand new 


building a few streets up-town. This is the firet 
night; so get on your overcont, for you'll want a 
good seat if this is your first circus.” 

It is little exaggeration to say that I“ flew ” up- 
stairs. In less than a minute I was down again and 
equipped for the atreet. 

We were in good time and secured excellent 








The Announcement of the Marriage. 


places. Isat down almost breathless with excite 

ment, and at first scarcely dared to look around 
me. When at last I summoned up courage to take 
notes of my surroundings, I found the place to be 
what seemed a perfectly round room; the ceiling 
was concave, and from the middle of it hunga great 
chandelier glittering with light. It made my eyes 
ache to look at it. Gaslights in a circle all round 
the front tier of seats completed the lighting of the 
room. The floor of the ring was covered with fresh 
sawdust, and everything had a new, fresh smell, 
and a clean, new look. Presently the performance 
began. I was spellbound. 

At first I suffered agony at beholding two tall, 
agile fellows spinning round on the backs of horses, 
and performing extraordinary feats in the way of 
standing on their heads, balancing themselves, feet 
upwards, on one hand, jumping over each other's 
heads, and half a handred other feats of the kind, 
which I can’t begintoenumerate. Eut after awhile 
I gained more-confidence in them, as they neither 
broke their necks nor drove the horses frantic, and 
I fully enjoyed the novel sight. How I laughed at 
the clown’s jokes—what an embodiment of fun he 
seemed to me ; how exhilarating the music sounded, 
and how my hands ached with the plaudits I so 
plentifully bestowed. After the clown’s jokes were 
duly laughed at, and the two brown horses with 
+ heir riders led off, the arena was cleared. I thought 





the performance had concluded, and rose to go. 
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“* Are you tired, Georgie ?” asked my uncle. 

“Oh, no sir!” I said, dhd I wondered how he 
could ask me, and why he looked so calm and un- 
interested. F 

“Oh! Then sit down again. There’s something 
else to come.” ‘ 

I sat down, glad enough to know my night’s en- 
joyment was not yet over. Ina few minutes a large 
coal-black horse was led on. He was beautifully 
caparisoned. A cushioned saddle, covered with 
white velvet,'and embroidered in brilliant colors, 
and a bridle of white ribbon set off his glossy \)lack- 
ness; and my heart beat with a new thrill as a 

1urmur of expectation hummed through the as- 
sembly, 

A loud clapping of hands, and then a tiny figure, 
bright, sparkling and glittering like a star, was 
seen t8 spring on the horse’s back at a single 
vound; and there, poised on one foot, the silken 

ridle held betweén her teeth, and her two arms 

xtended to fly with the flying,horse round and 
round the ring a dozen of times before she paused, 
amid the cheers‘and applause of several hundred 
people. Iwas thankfal to see her for one minute 
in repose. All had passed so quickly that I was in 
a whirl of delight, astonishment and enthusiastic 
admiration. 

I would have asked my uncle whether this lovely 
vision was a fairy, but then I might be mistaken, 
and boys don’t like to be laughed at. How beauti- 
ful she was—the exquisite little creature. A skirt 
of white gauze, spangled with gold and embroidered 
with erimson, reached half waf below her knee; 
and erimson sandals on her dainty feet .were 
strapped with narrow ribbon over the instep and 
tied around the delicate ankle. A crimson bodice, 
embroidered in gold and white, enclosed her ehild- 
ish waist, leaving to view the whitest neck and 
shoulders, and the snowiest arms it is possible to 
imagine. Her face was so lovely that any man 
might have wished for a daughter or a little sister 
like her, and childlike and innocent as it was beau- 
tiful. No rouge concealed the beautiful glow on 
her round eheeks, and her parted lips were like ripe 
cherries. Her dark eyes looked out from under 
drooping lids and lashes with shy confidence; and 
a rich weaith of pale brown hair in loose ringlets 
waved down from her pearly brow, reaching below 
her waist. ~ 

**Oh, uncle!” I exclaimed in extasy, ‘‘is she not 
beautiful ?” 

‘Poor little girl!” said my uncle, in a low, sad 
tone, looking at the child with moist eyes, ‘ unfor- 
tunately for herself, Georgie, she is very beauti- 
ful.” 

I would have asked for some explanation of a re- 
mark which sounded to me inexplicable, but again 
the black horse went flying round the ring, and ail 
my attention was given to the lovely rider. I shall 
never forget the sensation of terror that swept over 
ime when I saw her-jump the skipping-hoep with a 
‘apidity that precluded the possibility of counting, 
and tnen go flying through a half dozen paper- 
covered hoops in succession. Every moment I ex- 
pected to see her go over the horse’s head and lie 
trampled beneath his hoofs, When the trying per- 
formance was over I could not applaud; my heart 
almost stopped beating; my hands were eold and 
numbed, and beads of perspiration stood on my 
brow. I was conscious of an overwhelming feeling 
of gratitude to Heaven that the beautiful child was 
unhurt, and was seated there easy and graceful on 
her embroidered saddle. In a few moments she 
Sprang down, sent a quick bow and smile, as it 
seemed to me, to every part of the house at once, 
and disappeared. Her horse was led off after her. 

The rest of the performance had no attraction for 
me. I summoned up courage to ask my uncle if 
she would appear again that night, and on being 
assured she would not [ announced myself ready 
to go home, 

I could not forget her. I described the sight of 
her—her grace, beauty and cleverness to my little 
cousins at my uncle’s, and went to bed to dream ef 
her. In my visions of the night I saw her fifty 
times, always lovely, entrancing, bewitching; and 
the Christmas festivities lost half their charm for 
sae, dimmed by the constant thought of her. 

Oa the night after Christmas I begged my uncle 
to take me to the circus again, and he humored 
me. I bore the first series of the performance with 
the patience of a martyr. It had no pleasure for 
me now. How stale the clown’s jokes had become, 
though I had heard them only once before. 

At last she came! I was less frightened for her 
safety than I had been on the first night, and I ad- 
aired and enjoyed her performance more. Again 
1 left the house when she retired from the arena, 
and my heart beat with a wild and feverish desire 
to know her, to speak with her, to call her by her 
uame. Her sweet name—she must have a sweet 
name—what a privilege to have known it. I could 
then have shrined it for ever in the heart whereon | 
her image was impressed. My sweet, lovely, heart’s | 
first dream, my boyish love, my darling Maritana! 

Maritana was her name, I learned it afterwards. | 
I became better acquainted with the city day by 
day; and at last I ventured to go alone to places 
of amusement in the evening. 

Every other night I was to be found at the circus 
during the second part of the performance; and 
every time I left it, my heart thrilled with a wilder 
desire to know and speak with Maritana. 

From fearing that she might come to harm .-in | 
jamping.the skipping-hoop, or flying through the 
Loop covered with paper, I almost prayed that some 
slight accident might happeu which would give me 
an opportunity to do something that would make 
me known to her. 

The last week of’ my holiday was drawing toa 
close, and with a sad heart I refleetéd that I had 
not yet gained the aequaintance for which I so 
longed. I resolved to visit the circus for the last 
time on Thursday night—on Saturday I was to leave 
the city. 

I went early, in order to get a seat on the first 
row, though the half hour before her appearance 








had become an intolerable bore tome. ButI must 
see her on the closest observation for the last time. 

At last she appeared. ‘ 

Greedily I feasted my eyes on her beauty, the 
graceful turn of her little head, the arch smile and 
bow when she turned to the house; and wretched 
and desolate I felt when I remembered that & 
might, perhaps, never see her again. 

. Suddenly, as she was flying through one of the 
hoops, a stupid fellow threw a bouquet towards her. 
It struck the horse between the eyes—he was.a 
well-trained animal, but had not lost all his native 
fire, and the throwing of bouquets not being among 
the items of his training he plunged forward, with 
a wild neigh, and was with difficulty caught and 
pacified. But I only saw the girl. She had fallen, 
of course, and being struck by the horse’s heof as 
he leaped forwards, lay white and motionless on the 
floor. A sudden panic d for a t to 
possess every one. I was in the front row, buta 
few feet above the arena—to spring from my seat, 
raise the insensible child, and hold that lovely form 
in my strong arms, close to my beating heart, was 
my first thought, and quick as thought it was done. 

‘* Where shall I carry her?” I asked breathless. 

Somebody—I think it was the clown motioned to 
me—he led the way, and I followed him, and 
presently I found myself in the little girl’s dressing- 








room—a place about three feet square in size, coid, 
comfortiess, repulsive. By singular good luck 
there chanced to be a broken piteher containing | 
some water, and with that I bathed her forehead | 
and head, and laved her dear little pallid hands. | 

She was not severely hurt, and soen revived | 
enough to open her eyes and speak, faintly. 

“Oh, sir,” she said, ‘you were very good to | 
throw the flowers. I love flowers, but I’m sorry | 
they started Dobbie. He has some spirit, Dobbie 
has, but he’ll be sorry whemhe knows how he hurt | 
me.” 

She spoke quite distinetly, in a very sweet tone, 


one ever took me home in a carriage before. Are 
you rich ?” 

“ Never mind,” I answered, mysteriously. 

Sh» evidently thought I was, and I had not the 
courage to deprive myself of the impertance, I 


| supposed, my fancied wealth gave me in her eyes. 


It seemed to me but a few brief minutes—tha 
hurried drive, but we were at her home, and I could 
not prolong it. é 

I helped her out, and led her up to the doar. 

“Tt is too late to ask you in,” she said, “‘ my 
mother has gone to bed or she would thank you. 
So good-bye.” , 

She held out her little hand—I seized it, and 
emboldened by my despair when I thought I might 
never see her again, I pressed my lips to it, aud 
then, frightened at myself, dropped it. She smiled, 
and I thought the lamplight from the sidewai 
showed me a faint color flush over her face; the 
next moment the closed door was between us, anc 
I experienced a feeling of loneliness I had never 
known before. There was. no need to look at the 
house—the namie and number-of the street, which 
I had heard her sweet voice give to the carriage- 
driver, were graven on my memory for ever! 

The next day I purchased the handsome 
bouquet I could find im the city; it was really « 
beautiful collection of flowers. How well I remem- 


ber the snow-white tuberoses composing the centre, | 


the sweet violets, the blushing mossfoses, the rica 
carnations that made up the rest of it, and then the 
silver paper with a white silken fringe that hemmed 
it all in. To this day the sight of such flowers 
sends a tremor throagh me. I leave it to youthful 


hearts—I was sixteen then—to imagine tne joy 


with which I wended my way that afternoon to the 
abode of Maritana, the bouquet wrapped in a cover 
ot silver tissue, held jealously in my hand. 
Maritana was at home, but confined to her room, 
with a slight fever and a bad pain in the head. I 
saw her mother, who told me this, and with a sid 


| some terrible disorder, just when she seemed to be 


entirely recovered from the fall from her horse, and 
the doctor had said she would die. Madame Desi- 
| rée, at the risk of her child’s life, had removed her; 
| the woman from whom they had rented the rooms 
| tcould tell me no more; where they had gone she 
, could not even guess at; madame had acted like a 
crazy woman—refusing to let anybody see her 
| daughter or to tell what her illness was, or, in 
| short, anything concerning her; and as for the 
| poor child!—she was doubtless dead by that time. 
| Teould listen to no more. I don’t know how I 
| found my way to the counting-house; and I hope 
; no one will laugh at me when I gay that my uncle 
| found me at my desk, weeping bitterly, when he 
came in. 
| ‘Why, George, my dear boy! what has hap- 
» pened ?” 
| Oh, uncle, you remember that lovely little girl 
| we saw at the cireus?—she is dead!” and I could 
| not keep back the sobs that choked my utterance. 
“Dead! Well, poor child, I don’t know that 
any one should grieve to hear it. She was young 
' and innocent—she has probably escaped a much 
; worse fate.” ae 
This was philosophy, perhaps; but I only felt 
' that Maritana was dead, and my heart ached with 
a bitter, heavy pain. 
A provident nature has decreed that youth re- 
| covers sooner than age from sorrows—it feels much 
more keenly. The first few months, after the sad 
_ tidings I had heard of Maritana, were dreary and 
| sad to me; but after awhile that little episode, 
growing out of my first visit to a circus, was re- 
membered as a sad but beautiful picture that I 
could not forget, but must not brood over; and 
once or twice a bright thought illumined it like 
sunlight. 


‘After all—who knows—Maritana might not be | 


dead; and some time in the far future I might see 
her again, and tell her how I had mourned for her 
loss, for she had said she would like me, and I had 





and with an enchanting foreign accent. I made | heart I confided to her care the bouquet, to which 
haste to say I had not thrown the flowers, and had | was attached my namie, for I had provided again: 


| #0 much—may I like you?” 


never seen them till I saw them strike her horse. 

The clown perceiving she was not dangerously | 
hurt, now returned to his post, and we were left | 
alone. 

“* So you didn’t throw the flowers,eh? And how 
came you dowa there ?” she asked. 

“I jumped down the moment you fell, and if | 
you will forgive me for saying it, I am very glad 
the accident occurred, since you are not greatly | 
hurt.” 

How I ever said it I can’t tell, but all I said to | 
her came as naturally as speaking. 

“Why ?” she asked, opening her lovely eyes till | 
they looke@like two great stars. 

‘* Because it has given me the pleasure of speak- 
ing to you. Something I have wished for since the 
first time I saw you.” 

She tossed her little head coquettishly. Evidently 
it was not the first compliment she had received, 
young as she was; but I made no such reflection 
then, for she put up her hand to her head the next 
moment, and a groan escaped her. 

“‘Oh, forgive my forgetfulness,” I said, ‘‘ keeping 
you speaking here, when youare in sucii pain. You 
must go home.” 

“IT should,” she said, “but I feel too ill to go 
alone, and I must wait till some one can take me 
home. 

“If you will allow me—I will be so glad—” 

‘To go home with me? You're too kind, sir 
I thank you. If you will step out one moment I 
will be ready.” 

I left the little place, and stood outside waiting 
for her. In a short time she appeared, having, 
apparently, thrown a dark skirt over her circus 
costume, and enveloped herself in a voluminous 
waterproof cloak, the hood of which was drawn up 
over her head. 

She looked older than when I had first seen her 
on horseback, but her pale, pained little face, as it 
looked out from the hood, was the loveliest I have 
ever seen, and her smile was like sunshine on a 
bed of lilies and roses. 

From her appearance now, I judged she must be 
about fourteen years old. 

“Do you know anything about the bouquet ?” she 
asked as she came out, and waited by my side a 
moment. 

“Tt was no doubt trampled under the horse’s 
feet,” I said, and I was glad to say it, though she 
sighed and returned : 

“T'm sorry; I so love flowers, and itisn’t so often 
I get any.” 

I mentally resolved to spend all my next day’s 
pocket money in floral purchases. 

‘* Well,” said the little maiden, “‘we better had 
go,” and slipping her hand through my arm, she led 
me through many devious passage-ways, till at last 
we were out in the street. 

“What is your name?” she asked, as we went 
along through the darkness. ‘“‘You must tell me 
that I may know what to eall you in my thoughts 
when I think of your kindness.” 

“ George Alcroft.” 

“ That’s a handsome name—as pretty as my own, 
Don’t you think Maritana Desizée a pretty name ?” 
** Almost as pretty as she t6 whom it belongs.” 

“T like that—you speak like a French boy Lonce 
knew,” (I was torn with jealousy), “‘but he’s dead 
now,” she went on, with a slight sigh, “and I 
often miss my dear little companion. I liked him. 


“If you only will,” I said with a flutteritig heart. 

We were at the corner of the street now, and I 
had diseovered on inspection that I had sufficient of 
my last allowance of pocket-money to hire a car- 
riage, and I hailed one that ehanced to be passing. 

Maritana exclaimed against it, but I felt like a 
lord, and lifted her in without deigning a word of 
reply to her remonstrance. Then seating myself 
beside her, she gave the direction of her home to 
the driver, and off we rattled. 

“Why, how nice this is!” she exclaimed, though 





she put her hand to her head once or twice. “No 


| the possibility of not seeing her. | 
Madame Desirée, who had but a limited stock of 
English, could only find words to thank me, and to 


say she would carry the pretty flowers to ma fille | 


at once—immediate. 

She did so, leaving me uncertain whether I should 
gv or wait for her return. While I thought of * 
I heard a dear, eweet voice exclaim in tones of 
rapturous delight— 

“Oh, mamma! How beautiful! how lovely 
how sweet! the dear flowers—the pretty flowers—- 
how I love them!” 

I was repaid even for my disappointment. 

A moment later I heard her reading my name o/f 
the card, and then she raised her voice to call from 
the other room: 

“Oh, thank you—thank you, sir—I shall kecp 
them and love them for ever.” ' 


Madame Desirée returned, and she tried to give | 


me Maritana’s thanks, but I said “‘ Good-morning, ” 
and hurried away. I couldn’t stay to hear her 
stammering efforts to make me comprehend her 
after hearing the expression of Maritana’s deligh.. 
_ The next day I left the city. 

I was too young to comprehend the change that 
had taken place within me; but I realised in some 
confused manner that I was leaving a place I had 
entered as a boy with the feelings of a man. 

How tame, dreary, heart-sickening I found my 
quiet country home [ need not stop to explain. I 
soon assured myself that I was not intended for 
the life of a farmer, and my father declared I 
moped, while my good mother worried about my 
failing health. But at length they were both per- 
suaded that I pined for a life of more stirring 
activity, and at my own earnest desire I was entered 
asa junior clerk in my uncle’s counting-house. 

The same train of cars that a few weeks before 
had taken my breath away on my first visit tu my 


uncle’s seemed to lag on this my second journe) | 


there. But my heart bounded like a ball that Lad 
been kept under pressure and suddenly removed, 
when I recogniesd the dark brick walls and the 
interminable streets that told me I was again in the 
great city. P 

I did not dare go to a place of amusement on the 
night of my arrival; neither did I go for two or 
three nights after, for I was anxious notto give my 
uncle the impression that my head had been turned 
by the gaieties of a city life. But at last I found 
myself in the circus. I tried to still the beating of 
my heart while I waited for her to come, and at 
last the black horse was led out. Oh, moment of 
intoxicating anticipation—two men moved aside, 
and out stepped a tall woman in a dark riding- 
habit, and sprang into the saddle before any one 
could offer her assistance. 

A feeling of sickness oppressed me. 
grew dizzy, and I closed my eyes. 

“Perhaps,” Ithought, ‘‘the programme has 
been ehanged, and Maritana comes later in the 
evening,” and hope revived within me. But after 
the tall woman im a riding-habit came an infant 
prodigy, in the shape of a very small boy, who did 
a great many things I know nothing about, for I 
closed my eyes, and my heart pauted for the sweet 
young girl whose image was graven upon it. All 
through the dreary hour that followed I waited and 
watched for her, but the people rose, and the lights 
were slowly turned off, and I had not seen her. 

It -was a bitter disappointment; and I wearied 
myself on my way home with conjectures as to the 
cause of her absence from the circus troupe. 

Fool that I was not to think of it sooner. She 
was, doubtless, ill, and it was too late to go then 
and inquire for her. But on the morrow, before 
my hou: for entering the counting-room, I sought 
the dwelling of. Maritana, trembling between the 
hope of seeing her and the fear of finding her ill, 
or —— I dared not think the worst, though deter- 
mined to learn it. 3 

Alas! 
what I discovered. Madame Desirée had given up 
her apartments—Maritan® had been taken ili with 


My head 


loved her dearly.” 
Six years had passed away. I had become quite 
a business man; and my uncle, having no sons, 


it could scarcely have been worse than 


and being fond of me, had taken me as partner 
into his business. 

People spoke of me as an exemplary and rising 
young man, and sometimes wondered that I 
| should be so quiet and studious—never caring for 

balls, or billiards, or suppers, or the dozen other 
| speeialties supposed to be attractive to all young 
men. ‘ 
Strange to say my earlier taste for the amuse- 
ments of a city life had died a sudden death; and I 
arely spent an evening even at the best of the. 
theatres. How much my boyish disappointment 
had to do in beginning this disinclination for the 
ordinary evening entertainments of a city, I will 
not venture to guess; but it is certain that habit 
had at length made it a part of me. 
| One evening my eldest cousin, a very pretty girl, 
‘*just out,” declared her intention of going to the 
theatre, and I must g»—no one ceuld please mamma 
| so well, and no one else suited cousin Carrie as a 
cavalier. 

I entered a feeble protest. 

“Nonsense, George,” returned Carrie, with an 
overwhelming look. “I am determined to see this 
play, and besides, there’s a new dancer—Mademoi- 
selle Maritana—everybody’s raving about her. I 
don’t believe you ever saw a genuine French dan- 
cer. So it will be a treat for you.” 

Mademoiselle Maritana! Should I blush to con- 
| fess it? At first I could not account for the fa- 

miliar sound of that name, and it was some mo- 
| ments before I could connect it, with a faint glow 
| at my heart, with the little girl I had seen in the 
cireus more than six years before. It was as a 
romantic tribute to the dancer’s name, for a feeble 
spark of the old sentiment glimmered forth through 
the cloud of years, that I consented to act as my 
aunt's and cousin’s escort. 

It was so long since I had been in a theatre. There 
was something almost exhilarating in the bright 
lights, the music, and the well-dressed and hand- 

sme women. I eccupied myself much more in 
studying the various faeces than in watching the 
acting or the development of the plot, and I was 
rather glad when the curtain fell, and the orchestra 
played some fine selections from a favorite opera. 
Presently up rolled the curtain again, and 

“Here comes the danseuse /” said my cousin, 
with a little rustling of silk, and bending forward 
to see better. 

Yes: there was the dancer. I could searcely 
believe my eyes—it was Maritana, indeed—my 
Maritana! the lovely girl of the circus, with every 
grace and beauty increased—the beautiful child, in 
all the glory of regal, gorgeous womanhood. 

The old tide of feeling swept over me, drowning 
the lapse of years in a moment: and again I bent 
forward, as on that first night, and watched her. 
Spell-bound, entranced—her wavy grace, her trans- 
cendent beauty, the soft light of her veiled eyes, 
the rich color of her rounded -cheeks—where coul 
it be equalled? There was not another such lovely 
woman in the world! These and a hundred other 
delicious thoughts passed through my mind ina 
minute; and I scarcely breathed till the curtain 
fell, and she was lost to me. 

I rose, and with a hasty apology to my com- 
panions, leftthe box. In another minute I was 
asking permission to go behind the scenes. It was 
with some difficulty that I got it; but at last, when 
I assured the doorkeeper I was an old friend of 
mademoiselle’s, and knew her mother, I was ad- 
mitted. This showed that she rarely permitted 
visitors behind the scenes. I was very gladofit. I 
was obliged to wait in the greenroom for some min- 
utes—mademoiselle was in her dressing- room. 

She came at last, and I thought her more beau- 
tiful than ever. She wore a close-fitting suit of 
black velvet, and a hat with a drooping brim, which 
shaded the exquisite beauty of her face, but left to 
full view the rich abundance of her waving hair. 

“] fear you don’t remember me, Miss Desirée *” 

“ Monsieur is right,” and she spoke with the 
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Same foreign accent, rather stronger than when I 
saw her last. . 

“Perhaps you have forgotten my name, too,” I 
said, with a feeling of mortification at not being 
e . ” 

“If monsieur will speak it I can tell better,’ 
with a bewitching smile. 

“ George Alcroft.” 

_ “Is’t possible? Iam so glad,” and she caught 
my hgnd in both of hers, and a bright color that 
made my face also glow at sight of it flitted over 
‘her cheek and brow. 

“Ah, now that I look at you closely,” she went | 
on, “I do see my little friend. But you are 
changed—you are—weéll, never mind!” and she 
laughed gaily; ‘‘men are so naturally vain it don’t 
do to pay them compliments.” 

How charming she was—so beautiful, so arch and 
winning, so perfectly ladylike, too. I felt too 
much to say much, but I thought was it possible, 
after all, T had loved Maritana for six years, though 
to myself I had almost ceased to remember her? 
It was a question I could not answer. 

She spoke again before I had well recovered from 
the bewilderment of meeting her. ® 

“Well, I must say good-night, Mr. Aleroft; m 
mother is waiting.” . 

* And may I not call on you?” 

“‘Certainly,” and she pencilled her address on a 
card, ‘we will always be glad to see you; and I 
have yet to thank you for those lovely flowers. 
Au revoir !”” ‘ 

She waved her hand and was gone. 

I was savage with myself for my stupidity. She 
had gone to her carriage, and I had not even ac- 
companied he¥to it. All my customary ease seemed 
to have forsaken me. 

The stupid afterpiece was half over when I 
returned to my aunt’s box, where I got a’ scolding 
from my cousin for my absence. ’ 

My attendance at the theatre was so regular now 
that it soon became as great a marvel as my avoid- 
ance had hitherto been. 

I did not call on Mademoiselle Maritana, as I 

* had at first thought of doing the very next day after 
T had renewed my acquaintance with her. I hada 
prescience of what would happenifI did. But I 
went nightly to see her dance, and yet I dared not 
ask myself why I went, or why I refrained from 
calling upon her. 

One evening I was passing through the hall and 
I heard my name spoken by my uncle and aunt; 
their voices came from the parlor opposite where I 
stood, brushing my hat, and I listened without 
thinking of what I was doing. 

“Nonsense, Mary, it will do him good. I am 
not over fond of these model young men who never 
do anything that any one else does.” 

‘*But, my dear, he goes to the theatre every 
night,” returned my aunt. 

**So much the better; he has discovered in him- 
self a natural taste for acting, as all young men 
should; and I’m glad to see him cultivating it.’’ 

“Oh, nonsense, Alcroft! He only goes to one 
theatre; and if he was not such a very exemplary 
young man, I should think that French dancer had 
something to do with it.” 

“Stuff! What creatures youwomenare. There 
must be a love scrape at the bottom of everything. 
You may take my word for it, George is an exem- 
plary young man, and he has too much good sense 
to be really in love with a dancer.” 

I crushed my hat on to my head and hurried out. 
That scrap of conversation had given me a deeper 
insight to my own feelings than I had dared to take 
for myself. ; ' 

I did love Maritana, and I trembled to think how 
madly. I easily foresaw the opposition I would 
meet from my unele, but it mattered not; I was my 
own master, and as such I determined toaet. I 
continued on my way, and reached the theatre just 
as the curtain rolled up for Maritana’s appearance. 

The frenzy. of jealousy possessed me when J 
heard on every side the admiration that was lavished 
upon her—admiration justly due, which could not 
have been too flattering, but still I burned withrage 
and jealousy. I determined to stop this exhibition 
of herself at once. She was beautiful beyond de- 
scription, graceful beyond compare, but no one 
must have the right to say so, no one save me 
alone. 

Miss Frances Osgood is the author of a poem 
called “Fanny Ellsler.” If you would have my 
idea of the living embodiment of loveliness and 
grace presented by Maritana, read that little poem 
and apply every line of it to her. 

I went behind the scenes when she had retired 
and waited for her inthe greenroom. She received 
me, I thought, with a shade of coldness; I could 
not quite decide whether it was pique or indifference. 

Might I have the pleasure of conducting her 
to her earriage? Yes; mamma was ill and unable 
to accompany her this evening. 

She smfled when she gave the permission, and I 
asked leave to call the next day when I took her 
hand at parting. 

Why need I have leave when I did not avail my- 
self of it, and again the shade of coldness in her J 
manner. It was pique then. A thrill of pleasure 
quickened the pulse of my heart. I apologised, 
got leave to call and parted from her. 

Early the next day I called at the hotel where 
she was staying. What a contrast from the.abode 
where I had first found her. She was not alone, 
and again I fired with jealousy when she introduced 
Signor Bratelli- The signor was the first tenor of 
the opera troupe, anda very handsome and fasci- 
nating person. i had often looked at him and 
listened to him with delight, for I went to the opera 
frequently ; but the sight of him, under present cir- 
cumstances, froze me. Maritana I thought, jea- 
lously, was more lovely than ever in her white 
cashmere morning-robe, trimmed with swansdown, 
and her fair hair gathered up with a coral comb 
The attentions of the signor did not displease her, 
she even seemed to enconrage him I took my 
leave after a hurried call, resolving, as 1 walked, 





with angry haste, towards my office, never to see 
her again. But yet I could not forget the faint 
glow upon her cheek, the tender light in her eyes, 
and the lingering pressure of her fingers when she 
bade me good-bye, and said: 

» “ You are in great haste, monsieur. Pray come 
again when you can spare me a little more of your 


| time.’* 


That night found me a looker-on while she danced, 
and on the next day I called again. This time she 
was alone; and I was in Elysium while I listened 
to her pretty talk, her goodhumored sallies, though 
she could be sharp on occasion, and her low, de- 
licious laughter. 

I said littie, quite pleased te listen. 

While I sat, leaning my arm on a little table be- 
side me, I chanced to move suddenly, aud over- 
threw a little casket beside me. 

Maritana started up with a suppressed ery. 

“‘Talways keep that casket locked,” she muttered, 
a flush overspreading her face. ‘‘ How could it be 
open now ?” ’ 

And she skilfully threw herseif between her trea- 
sure and me, and hurried the contents back again 
into their place. But I had seen a lot of withered 
flowers, I had caught the gleam of silver paper, 
and the faded yellow of what had once been silk 
fringe. : 

I caught her two hand« and drew her away. A 
moment looked into her blushing face, and tried to 
see the light in her downcast eyes. 

‘*Maritana!” I said, in a tone that love and joy 
made to sound as a hoarse whisper. 

‘Well, sir?’’ she said, throwing back her head, 
and flashing her eyes in my face. 

“Can it be possible that you have kept those old 
flowers all this time ?” 

“Why not?” she retorted, sharply, and then, 
with a demure smile: ‘‘Monsieur knows I love 
flowers.” 

“Ah, Maritana! And may not monsieur know 
that you love him too ?” 

A rigid look came over her face; she grew very 
pale, but answered nothing. 

With all the eloquence of passionate love I 
poured out my heart before her, crushing the little 
hands within mine while I spoke, but no answering 
love came into her white face, she only grew more 
cold and rigid at every word I said. 

‘Speak tome! Speak to me, my love! Mari. 
tana, my darling! Say that I have not mistaken 
you! You will not break my heart, sweetest? 
One word—I will wait—any conditions you please— 
only promise that you will be my wife.” 

A rich warm color, like the heart of a rose, red- 
dened all her face, then faded out, leaving her quite 
pale again, as she said, with a smothered gasp: 

‘You—you don’t mean that you want to marry 
me, George ?” 

* Certainly.” . 

«But men like you, George Alcroft, don’t marry 
women like me—dancers!” she said, with a ming- 
led accent of contempt and sadness. 

“T beg your pardon, mademoiselie; men like me 
always marry the woman they love.” 

She wrenched her hands from my grasp, and, 
covering her face with them, burst into a passion 
of tears. Then, catching both my hands in hers, 
she covered them with a shower of warm kisses 
and tears before I knew what she was doing. 

“Dollove you?” she said “Dol love you? 
Look into my face—see these tears—see—oh, you 
are not blind, George, and you do see how I love 
you iad . 

I drew her elose within my arms and held her 
against my happy heart—my Maritana—my own 
for ever—my betrothed wife. 

When at length we could discuss. things some- 
what mundane it was decided that Maritana should 
fulfii her engagement, which lasted three weeks 
longer, as she declared she could not break her 
word, even to be married; and with that I was 
obliged to be content, though I was at first inclined 
to be severe. 

I always went with her to the theatre now. I 
never went in front, for it maddened me to hear the 
comments passed upon her by vulgar loungers. I 
waited in the greenroom for her reappearance, and 
then accompanied her home. Two of three weeks 
were gone; and with what joy I thought that only 
six nights more must pass before | could for ever 
withdraw my darling from the vulgar gaze of the 
theatre-going public. I called for her one night, 
as usual, earlier than was necessary, to take her to 
the theatre, as I always did, for it was my only in- 
terview with her during the twelve hours she ealled 
day. Her maid told me that mademoiselle was too 
ill to see any one, and would not be able to dance 
that night. 

I was shocked at the intelligence; but certain the 
girl had not named me, I sent her back again with 
my card. She returned with the message that 
mademoiselle was very ill, and could on no account 
see Mr. Alcroft. 

Twenty different emotions possessed me as I left 
the hotel, in which amazement, grief and jealousy 
predominated; amazement at her sudden illness, 
grief for it, and jealousy that I was not admitted. 
What reason could there be that her husband who 
was'to be, the man who in a single week was to 
claim her as his wife, should not see her, however 
ill she might be? ° 

As I asked myself these questions, walking along 
blindly, I stumbled against Signor Bratelli. 

I watched him; he entered the hotel. I was 
stung to the very core of my heart, though I scarcely 
knew why; but I resolved to await the appearance 
of the tenor. I paced to and fro in front of the 
hotel; an hour passed away, and he dii not come 
out again, and I turned from the place with sick heart 
and a bitter smile. 1t wasalitoo plain; the illness 
wae a pretext; she had denied me for the sake of 
Signor Bratelli, and doubtless thought I would not 
go to the theatre. But I took my seat there with 
rage and jealousy tearing at my heart, resolved to 
“it through the whole performance for the sake of 
eeing oer there, and then confronting her with 


> 





herownlie. But the curtain fell, and before it went 
up again the manager appeared with an apology for 
the absence of Midemoiselle Maritana, who had un- 
expectedly taken ill a few hours before. A sudden 
revulsion of feeling took my breath away; I gasped | 
with joy. She was ill, then; and was I mad, not 
to have thought of that before? Signor Bratelli 
had rooms in the same hotel in which Mayitana | 
lived! I seemed to walk on air as I returned to | 
my unele’s. Surely never before had the certainty 
of a beloved one’s illness brought such comfort to | 
the heart’ of a lover. 

I was taking a hasty glance atthe morning paper 
next day, as I made a harried breakfast before going 
to inquire after Maritana. She would be better, I 
thought—I was sure she would be better, for I was ‘ 
in buoyant spirits; and as I thought of my own 
approaching marriage I involuntarily glanced over | 
the list of the happy couples. Suddenly the room 
seemed to spin around, the floor to open beneath my 
feet; I had a sensation as of falling, falling down | 
through immeasurable space, but still I clung to that 
fatal paper, and with staring eyes read again and 
again that horrible paragraph : 


**Magried, at twelve o’clock last 
moiselle Maritana Desirée, the well- 
deservedl¥-admired danseuse, to Sifnor Antonio 
Bratelli, first tenor of ——’s opera troupe. Madame 
Bratelli, who was so suddenly taken ill yesterday 
afternoon, is fortunately recovered, and we under- 
stand that the happy couple, instead of betaking 
themselves to solitude and a wedding tour, resume 
their ordinary avocations. The name of Made- 
moiselle Maritana is on the bills for to-night, and 
Signor Bratelli pursues the even tenor of his way.” 


ht, Made- 








A mist came between me and the paper, anda 
thick darkness fell down upon me. When I re- 
eovered it was like returning to life from the gates 
of death, and I wished, with a wild yearning, that 
Thad passed through those gates, to return to this 
earth mo more. 

But I thought again, was it not some horrible de- 
lusion—some fearful trance which had overtaken 
me, and not a real misery? But there it was still; 
again and again 4 read it, and it was always the 
same. Was it not some cruel jest of my merchant 
friends, some ene who had heard and disapproved 
of my intended marriage? My unele, perhaps! 
A ray of hope lighted up the darkness of my heart. 
It was a jest—a cruel, cruel jest, but yet a jest. 
Maritana was still my own. 

Leaving my untasted breakfast, I set off to walk 
to the hotel immediately, and almost flew on my 
way thither. 

The maid, whom I knew very well, admitted me. 
to Maritana’s parlor. She was pale, and her eyes 
were red, I thought, as I looked at her, but I didn’t 
stop to think why. 

“Where is your mistress ?” I asked. 

‘“‘ Madame has gone out,” she faltered. 

“Madame? I didn’t ask for Mrs. Desirée; I 
want mademoiselle. Where is Maritana, my wife 
—my wife? You know who I mean, girl.” 

“Alas! monsieur, madame is not at home; and 
if she was I don’t think she would see you.” 

“Is it true, then, that which I thought a foul, a 
horrible lie?” I asked between my teeth, grasping 
her arm. 

“It is true,” sobbed the girl, bursting into tears, 
‘‘and my mistress’s heart is broken.” 

I staggered out of the room without a word. 
Before I reached the bottom of the stairs the girl 
was beside me again: 

‘There is something madame wished me to give 
monsieur.” 

It was a little rose-covered book, marked 
“ Diary,” which I had often sportively threatened 
to steal. I had not sufficient life left to refuse 
it now, jealousy, rage, disappointment, all had given 
place to overwhelming grief. I took the book, and 
with a shiver and a‘ groan I could not suppress I 
thrust it into my breast-pocket. Mechanically I 
went to my office and busied myself with my ordi- 
nary duties. I saw that my uncle looked at me 
compassionately, but I made no sign that could in- 
duce him to put his sympathy into words. All that 
day I moved and acted like an automaton, and 
when the evening came I took my way towards the 
theatre us of old. 

She was there; wan and ghostlike, her face deadly 
pale, her hollow eyes ringed about with dark circles, 
her features pinched and drawn, her very hair 
pale und lustreless, and ner form, even, shrunk 
and bezeft of its willowy grace, its lithe suppleness, 
since I had seen her last. 

It was a pale spectre of Maritana. Whatever 
had separated us, she was as wretched as myself, 
and that thought was something like comfort to my 
sore heart as [ took my dreary way homewards. 

Alone in my on room, as I threw off my over- 
coat the little rose-colored book tumbled out of my 
pocket. I took it up with sad curiosity. Perhaps 
it contained some solution of the cause of my 
sudden misery. . 

I turned over the first pages, on which were 
written the joyous outpourings of an innocent 
heart, all breathing of love for me, from that first 
night when I had renewed my acquaintance with 
her up to the last night on which I parted from 
her so happy and confident in her love. Tears wet 
the leaves as I read and turned them over. Then 
I came to the last day of which there was a record. 
The date was written in her own frank, free hand- 
writing, and then came writing on paper blistered 
with tears—writing that, though cramped, and evi- 
dently written with stiffened, pulseless fingers, I 
still recognised as hers. And here is the secret of 
the diary : 

“* George’s uncle called to see me to-day. I was 
much pleased, though a little frightened. I had 
felt hurt and sorry, but not offended—what right 
had I to be-offended ?—that none of his relatives had 
showed any disposition to become acquainted with 
me. But I was scarcely prepared for the revelation 
made to mein Mr. Aicroft’s first words, that George 
had not spoken to them at ali about his intended 


own and |. 


| prospects in life—you would not b 





marriage with myself. 


“ After saluting me and taking the seat I offered, 
Mr. Alcroft broke the awkward silence by saying: 

«Ts it true, young lady, as I have heard it ru- 
mored, that my aogpeme Mr. George Alcroft, pro- 


es to m you 

Pe I cupposs Gaap ‘se uncle did net intend to con- 
vey 80 much insult in the téne of his inquiry as I 
felt in it, but I am sensitive, and I take fire readily. 
T answered, with a haughty manner: — 

‘**T believe that monsieur’s nephew intends me 
that honor.’ 

«Then I am very glad that I have called on you, 
Miss Desirée ; for the sooner you know that George 


| can never marry yuu the better it will be fer all 
| parties concerned.’ 


‘“*Sir!’ I gasped, almost fainting, and holdiag 
on to the arms of my chair. 


“*T do not mean to hurt your feelings, poor girl ; 
I will not say that you have tavelgied's my eapbew 


into proposing marriage with you for the sake of a 
fine establishment, and the wealth ‘he will by-and- 
bye be the possessor of. for this I do not believe of 


you—you do not look like an intriguing and heart- 
less woman of the world, such as I was prepared 
to find you., Innocénee and candor are expressed 
upon your face, and I am sure that you truly love 


George.’ . ; 

n ‘Oh, I thank you, sir;’ I interru him with 
tears for that csuflagnes in me. ‘I do indeed love 
Geo: truly, dearly, with all my heart; and as to 
his pealtion scarcely know what it is, except that 
I know bim to bea —. and I never knew 
or thought of his being wealthy or ever likely to 
become so.” 

«1 believe you, poor child! I believe you, and 
my heart aches at the thought of bringing such 
misery upon you. Bu’ if you truly love my nephew 
you would not be the first to bring disgrace upon 
him—for the world would call it pe ee ba 
would not stand between him and htest 
t a brilliant 
and successful future which opens before him ?” 

***Oh, Heaven forbid!’ f 

‘“** You are a girl, and you will nerve your- 
self to heer the truth when I tell you that George 
is a ruined man the day that makes you his wie.’ 

“ Involuttarily I covered my ears from the sound 
of those dreadful words, and his voice, which seemed 
to be the voice of Fate pronouncinga terrible doom 
upon me. The room grew dark, and a rushing 
sound was in my head, as if all the blood in my 
body throbbed in my temples. Almost as sudden 
as it had come this feeling passed away, and I feit 
‘a strange. cold calm settle down on me; my hands 
dro from my head and lay listless in my lap, 
ond” I listened to many quiet convincing words 
spoken to me as if in another world, and coming 
from far, far “_ . rig ; 

“Something there was about his inability to 
change the customs of the world, the impossibility 
of going against all the laws of Society—the neces- 
sity for my present suffering for George's sake, and 
much more that I searcely heard, and didn’t under- 
stand, and then George’s uncie rose and took my 
hand. 


“You will save George from all this humilia- 
tion, from this shame if you love him you will 
rather suffer than bring suffering on him; for, 
believe ne, a marriage with you would soon become 
bitter suffering to him. May I trust you?” 

**¢ You may trust me,’ I said, and almos: started 
at the sound of my own voice, it was so changed 
and hollow. d 

** He raised my hand to bis lips and kissed it. 

“*T could wish that it — be otherwise,’ be 
said, ‘you are a good and lovely girl, and you have 
my respect.” 

“ The door closed after him. 

“His respect! At what a price; oh, my poor 
broken heart! Elise came in soon after and had to 
carry me to bed. : 

- “T was ill, George, when you came, and ill or 
well you were the iast person I couid see then—/ 
must never, never see you any more. 

“ At first I thought I might have the poor 

leasure of living true to your memory and your 

ear love for the rest of my weary life. But | 

knew my own weakness too well. If I ever saw 
you again, and I knew you would find the means 
to see me, I felt assured I would forfeit my word to 
your uncle, and bring upon you all the ruin and 
disgrace that I, alas! had not foreseen when I 
promised to marry you. 

“Signor Bratelli bad long professed love to- 
wards me, and had asked me to marry him. 
had refused him, but I waived all that, and took 
means to let him know that I had changed my 
mind. It was a sudden freak, I said, and I chose 
to be married this very night, for I knew, George, 
that you would seek me on the morrow. Oh, 
George, George, my lover, my own, have I done 
well or ill? Tove I broke your heart as well as my 
own for the sake of a cruel world that cares nothing 
about either of us? Did you indeed love me tru'y 
and for ever as [love you? would you have met any 
fate along with me? for my sake would you have 
laughed at Society’s frown? Alas! alas! 1 know 
not what I have done! But men are not like 
women—your uncle said it, George; he said that 
when your first passion for me had worn off you 
would curse me in your heart for the scorn and cold 
looks I had brought upou you. — : 

“I cannot answe: the quections that rise up tv 
me out of the act I have committed. I am but a 
poor little girl, ignorant of the world, who loved 
you dearly, George, ard sought to do what, in the 
end, might be best for you. If I have erred for- 
give me, and if you should live to stand on the 
earth while 1 lie under it, coid and still, think of 
me, sometimes, dearest, and try to think kindly of 
your poor Maritana.” ; 

It is twenty years since I closed the little rose- 
colored diary on that sad night on which I firs: 
opened it, and laid it upon my heart. I cursed 
Society theu, and my uncie, its mouthpiece, and all 
its whims and laws and cusfoms that had made my 
life desolate; and at first I was bitter towards 
Maritana that she did not wait, and let me answer 
my uacie, a. d take all the consequences upon my 
own snoulders of my own acts. But I could not 
remain angry with that poor broken-hearted girl; 
and though she never saw the sun of another new 
year | haa forgiven her long ere the violets bloomed, 
plue and sweet, over her low giave. 

I rarely go to the theatre now; to the opera, 
never; and the sight of that great, fat, complacent 
Itatian tencr whom I sometimes meet on the street 

ives me @ feeling I dare not stop to analyse. My 

tule boy, who is just at the age to appreciate tum- 
biing and other extraor feats of that kind, 
often begs me to take him to the circus, and he 
enerally gets his own way. I sit through the per- 
‘ormance with the air of a martyr, and sometimes 
smile at the child’s delight. Semetimes, too, when 
a little 4.).0m horseback rides round the ring: I 
look at her for a moment through a mist of tears, 
and then as I put my handkerchief back in my 
pocket I say: 
Come, Charlie, we bad bett: rg» home, now— 
haven't you had enough of ue circus, my boy ?” 
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THE MAIDEN’S PROPHECY. 
BY HENRY C. WATSON. 


THERE .vas a village festival, 
And bright-eyed girls were there, 
And one, the fairest of them all, 
Did Fate’s behest declare. 
“ Here is my hand, young Sibyl fair,” 
Spoke out a stranger youth, 
“From lips so fair, I fain would learn 
My doom for joy or ruth.” . 


She looked into his loving eyes, 
But quick her glances fell ; 

Her fair hand trembled at his touch, 
But why she could not tell. 

“T read,” she said, “‘ of noble deeds, 
O! dangers overcome; 

But soon a captive thou wilt fall, 
Sir Knight, thy time hath come!” 


There was a village festival, 
And bright-eyed girls were there, 
And she, the fairest of them all, 
A bridal wreath did wear. 
And by wer side the stranger youth 
Stood forth in manly pride, 
A fnd and willing captive he, 
The Sibyl was his bride! 








The Gulf Between Them. 


By Mrs. Ann &. Stephens, 


CHAPTER XXV. 


Ir was a small room, in one of those mysterious 
hotels in the narrow streets near the Battery; which 
appear to be usually appropriated to foreigners, and 
about, which dark-whiskered, saiiow-faced indi- 
vidug's tysy be seen lingering at all hourg of the 
day, thei very faded, seedy appearance calling up 
images of duns, scant dinpers and a whole train of 
petty evils. 

The chamber was small, but. not uncomfortably 
furnished, though the articles had originally been 
of that tawdy sort which such places affect, and had 
probally not been new by several stages when first 
established there. 

The remains ofa fire smouldered in the little grate, 
but the ashes were strewn over the hearth, and the 
whole apartment was in hopeless confusion, which 
added to its discomfort. 

In the centre of the room was a small table cov- 
ered with empty champagne bottles and glasses, 
torn packe of cards, ends of cigars—all huddled 
together in repulsive untidiness, and giving evi- 
dence of a long night of dissipation. . 

The low bedstead had its moth-eaten, miserable 
attempt at a canopy swept back aud heaped care- 
lessly on the dirty coumterpane by a man in a rest- 
less slumber, just as he had thrown himself down, 
ready dressed, long after daylight peered in through 
the broken shutters. 

His appearance was in keeping with the room; a 
soiled, torn dressing-gown, that had once been very 
elegant, was wrapt carelessly about him; his black 
hair streamed over the pillow, and gave an almost 
ghastly effect to his face, as he lay in that troubled 
dream, already pale and worn from many sleepless 

ights. > 
mit was a handsome face, but gue from which a 
physiognomist would have shruaft, had he seen it 
then in its hard truthfulness, without a gleam of 
the fascination which it was capable of expressing 
in guarded moments and under more fortunate 
circumstances. 

The sleeper was on the sumny side of mid-age 
still, but his countenance was one of those which 
never carries an idea of youth with it, which even 
in early boyhood is so marked by craft and reck- 
lessness that nothing of the abandon of fresh feel- 
ing is visible therein. 

It was nearly noon, but he had not stirred or 
opened his eyes; once or twice the dilapidated 
chambermaid, who performed a slatternly duty in 
that part of the building, opened the door and 
peeped in, but her entrance had mot served to 
arouse him, and she knew better than to venture 
upon any further attempt. 

Suddenly he woke from a troubled dream and 
looked about him with a start. 

“J dreamed they were nailing me up in a coffin,” 
he muttered; “bah, how plainly I heard them 
driving in the nails!” 

He turned upon his pillow with a shudder, but 
in an instact there came a knock at the door, this 
time quick and impatient—it was the first sum- 
mons which had caused him that unquiet vision. 

“Come in,” he called out; “the door isn’t 
locked.” 

He raised himself indolently on the bed and 
looked towards the door—it opened slowly and a 
woman entered the room. 

Her face was concealed under a heavy veil, but the 
man seemed to recognise her at once, for he started 
up and gave a muttered execration as he caught 
sight of his untidy appearance im the little mirror. 

Then he hurried towards his visitor, who had 
closed the door and stood leaning against it. 

“You have come,” he exclaimed; “so kind of 
you—exense the disorder here-—I did not know it 


. He heid out his hand vgah a smile, but sh 
turned away with a gesture of abhorrence which had 
no effect upon him, save that it deepened the smile 
to an ugly sneer. 

She threw back the long veil and displayed her 
face—the was Elizabeth Mellen. 

“Pray be ” he went on, placing a chair 
near the hearth; “this room looks dreadful, but I 
was very wakeful all night and overslept myself— 
had I dreamed you would favor me with so early a 
visit, I should have been prepared.” 

She glanced at the table, which bore evidence of 


the manner in wh§ch the night had been passed, 
and said abruptly, pointing towards the cards: 

“Did those things keep you wakeful? 
you in luck ?” . 

He smiled complacently. 

“Nothing ever escapes your eye, dear lady,” he 
said. ‘Well, I won’t deny the fact—we were play- 
ing cards a little.” 

“T asked if you were fortunate?” she said, im- 
patiently. 

“Not absolutely unfortunate,” he returned, with 


old proverb—‘ Lucky in love, unlucky at cards,’ sv 
I never expect much from the mischievous paste- 
boards.” , 

Her face flushed psinfully to the very waves of 
her hair, then grew whiter than before; she sank 
‘into the chair from positive inability to stand. 

“Why did you do me the favor to be interested 
‘in my fortunes ?’” he asked. 

“ Because I have brought you no money,” she 
said, abruptly, looking in his face with sudden 
defiance. 

His brows contracted in an ugly form, though 
his lip still retained its smile—he looked danger- 
ous then. 

“That. is bad, very,” he said; “I wonder you 
should have come all the way here to bring these 
unpleasant tidings!” 

Elizabeth did not answer; she had drawn to- 
wards the hearth and was pushing the ashes with 
the point of her shoe, gazing drearily into the dying 
embers. 

**You received my letter?” he asked. 

“ Yes—don’t send in that way again, er let your- 
self be seen. You frightened me so that I fell from 
my horse.” 

“How sad! Ishould never have forgiven my- 
self had any harm resulted from it,” he said, so 
gravely, that one could not tell whether he was in 
earnest or mocking her. ‘‘ You were not hurt— 
nothing unpleasant occurred! I despaired of see- 
ing you in the grounds after that, and so went 
away.” 

She started up in sudden passion, goaded by his 
attempt at sympathy beyond the power o& pru- 
dence or self-control. 

‘*T wish I had been hurt,” she exclaimed. ‘I 
could have borne being maimed for life had I seen 
the brute’s hoofs trampling you down as I fell.” 

He had seated himself opposite her and was 
looking earnestly in her face. These bitter words 
did not seem to excite’ his anger—he was smiling 
still, and his face wore a look of admiration which 
appeared to excite her still more desperately. 

** You are so beautiful in one of these moods,” 
he said; ‘‘ don’t restrain yourself. What a Medea 
you would make!” 

She looked at him with a glance which had the 
menace of a hunted animal brought suddenly to 
bay andready from very despair to defepd itself 
—in moments like that many a desperate woman 
had stained her soul with dark crime—but her com- 
panion betrayed no uneasiness. P 
“You don’t like me to say complimentary things’ 
to you,” he said; “it is unkind to deprive me even 
of that pleasure.” 

«I have no time to waste,” she said, controlling 
herself by a strong effort, and speaking in a cold, 
measured tone. ‘‘I came to tell you that you must 
wait—J can’t give you the money to-day—if you 
were successful with those cards you can afford to 
be patient.” 

“My dear friend,” returned he, “you know 
how anxious I am—how I desire to put the oce 
between me and this accursed country.” , 

“You will not go when you get the money,” she 
said; ‘you will drink, gamble—leave yourself 
withont a penny.” 

‘So harsh always in your judgments,” he re- 
turned, deprecatingly. 

“I have no hope of being rid of you,” she went 
on; ‘but I have one consolation—you are ruining 
me, and that will be your ruin! My husband sus- 
pects me—watches me—the day he discovers a 
shadow uf the truth there is an end to these 
extortions.” 

“Don't speak so angrily—pray don't! I hardly 
think your husband wouid refuse to listen to reason 
—your proud mien will do a great deal to procure 
silence where a lady is concerned.” 

“You know that he would not! With his home 
once broken up, his peace destroyed, he would be 
utterly careless of the world’s knowledge—his 
wrongs and his revenge would lead him to des- 
perate measures.” 

“Ts it possible? What an unpleasant character! 
Well, well, we must take pains that he is not en- 
lightened—that is the way—you see how very 
simple it is.” 

“T warn you now, this is the last money I shall 
be able to give you for years,” she said; “it is 
only from having those stocks in my hands that I 
am able to do it now.” : 

“My dear friend, you forget that your husband 
may give you more stocks,” he returned, with a 
laugh which made her shudder anew. 

«Mr. Forbes has promised me the money by the 
last of this week—that will be in time for the 
steamer.” 


me gone!” he said; “ it is really cruel.” 

“‘T have no idea that you will go,” she returned; 
you will spend the money—you will demand 
more—my husdand will discover it. But at least 
I shali have the satisfaction of knowing that there 
.é BO place secret enough, no land distant enough 
to guard your life safely after that.” 

He only received her passionate words with a 
shrug of the shoulders and a deprecatory wave of 
the hand. 

“ But it is so sad to go into exile alone,” he said; 
“if I could take with me——” 

“Oh! you are such a base, miserable coward!” 
she broke in. “Such a pififul, dastardly wretch ' 
Don’t frown at me—I have never been afraid to 





Were | 


another disagreeable smile; ‘‘but you know the | 


“How coldly you betray your anxiety to have . 


speak my mind—I am not now! I tell yo: ihe 
hour of retribution will come—beware |” 
His face never changed, he made her a gravious 


bow and said pleasantly : 


“You are inclined to do the prophetess this | 
morning—but don’t be such a fearful Cassanara, I | 


| She rose from her chair and folded her : hawl 
; about her. 

‘I need stay here no longer,” she said, “1 ave 
told you what I came to say.” ~ 

“Don’t be so cruel as to run away s0 soon ” he 





| pleaded; “‘give my poor room the glory of your | 


| presence a little longer.” 
“I shall be here on Monday,” she contis ued; 
I shall have the money ready for you, but . will 
| Bot bring it—this time those letters must bi Jirst 
placed in my hands.” 
“Ah! you are going to drive a hard barg: ia, I 


| 
| 


| ‘You have evaded so often, cheated me so c 
| [have given you thousands of dollars—this i 


2; 
che 


| last—take it—enough to make you eomfortab: for 
| years if you are careful; but the letters come ato 
| my possession first, and that paper too.” 
** You really mean to have your freedom, d: you 
not?” he asked, jestingly; “to sweep me 01: of 


| your life for ever.” 

| “Don’t think to cheat me any more; ne her 
| your forged writing or any pretence will au-wer 
here. I tell you I am desperate now—you «.an’t 
force me down a step farther.” 

“You are a magnificent woman!” he exclaiined ; 
‘*a wonderful woman! I don’t believe the country 
could boast another sueh.” 

She turned away. 

** Now you are angry. But let it pass.” 

‘*Remember what I have said,” retorted E liza- 
beth. “I tell youl am desperate now! ‘At east 
I shall have placed it out of your power to injure 
any one but me. I have reached that point w) en I 
will have freedom from your persecutions or drag 
the ruin down on my own head while crus ing 
you.” ‘ 

She was in terrible earnest—he was a suffi 
judge of character to see that. It wasin hern: 
to grow so utterly desperate that, whateve) 
secret might prove, she would find the coura, e to 
shriek it in her husband's ears, and madly p efer 
meeting the crisis of her fate in all its black iess 
and horror, to enduring any longer the slavery and 
suspense in which she had lived. 

**There will be no need of all this,” he «aid. 
‘Place in my hands the sum you have pron sed 
and J will at once put it out of my own pow: r to 
harm you or yours. After all,” he continued, ith 
another sneering laugh, “I am selling my c:.im 
much too cheaply ; twenty-five thousand dolla: s is 
a pitiful little sum.” 

“You can get no more—you eannot frighten 1¢! 
If you betrayed everything you would ruin ) our 
hopes of a single penny. I tell you my husb nd 
would not buy yoursilence. I know him—hem ht 
shoot you down like a dog, but would never pay 
gold to bind your tongue.” 

“‘ Dear friend, I perfer transacting this little bi. si- 
ness with you,” he said, laughing again. ‘ \Ve 
shall not quarrel; for your sake I will content 1y- 
self with the twenty-five thousand dollars, but I 
warn you I cannot wait after Monday.” 

‘*T tell you it will be ready on that day.” 

The letters and that troublesome little do: u- 
ment shali be placed in your hands—I promise 
en-———”” 

“‘ There is nothing you could swear by that would 
make the oath worth hearing,” she interrupted 
contemptuously. 

He bowed as if she had paid him a ecomplime:.t, 
He was so utterly hardened that even her burniag 
scorn could not affect him. P 

‘**Don’t write to me, don’t send tome,” she sail; 
‘it will only be dangerous—more so for you thin 
for me—remember that.” 

*“*T can trust you; I have the utmost faith im 
your word.” 

She gathered her shawl about her again and 
moved towards the door. 

“ Are you going already ?” 

‘* That bracelet !” she said, with a sudden thought. 
“You parted with it of course—could you get it 
back ?” 

He shrugged his shoulders. 

“TI received your note concerning it; we will 
see—very doubtful I fear. But when I am onee 
gone—even if your husband does diseover it—there 
will be no trouble.” 

She turned herbackonhim. He started forward 
to open the door for her, his hand touched hers on 
the knob, she started as if a scorpion had stung 
her, but he only cast a smile in her face and allowed 
her to pass out. 

“A wonderful woman!” he said to himself, after 
she had disappeared. “ What a pity she hates me 
so; the only woman in the world worth having at 
your feet.” 

He went to the table, searched among the bottles 
till he found one that still contained liquor, poured 
the contents inté a glass and drank with feverish 
eagerness. 

“That'll puta little life in me,” he muttered. 
** Well, there is nothing for it but to wait. I must 
keep myself very quiet. I think I'll have some 
breakfast—at any rate I can afford to leave this 
den.” : 

He pulled out a pocket-book with a laugh, glanced 
at the comtents and put it away. 

“It will do,” he muttered, “‘ it will do.” 

He threw off his dressing-gown, bathed his face 
in cold water, tidied his dress a little and went down 
stairs in search of his morning meal. 

Elizabeth Meilen hurried through the narrow 
street in which the hotel stood, as if trying to walk 
herself into calmness. Once she murmured: 

“Five days more—five! If I can live through 
them and keep the tempest back I may be safe. If 
Ican! Such a dread at my heart—worse as the 


ient 
ure 
her 








© 
tim o shortens—if discovery should come now w# 
the haven is so near!” ' 
Then she walked more rapidly on, but with all 
her desperate exertions she could net escape the 
terrible thoughts which pursued her like avenging 
fiends hungry for their prey. 
er 
CHAPTER XXVI. 


Tue weeks had glided along. It was now late 
.utumn ; the gorgeous leaves lay strewn along the 


| ground, and the wind sighed up from the ocean 


chill and bleak, scattering thoughts of decay with 
each gust. With that gathering desolation, the 
coldness and the shadows had crept deeper and 
deeper into Grantley Mellen’s life. 

He had accompanied Elizabeth to the city, one of 
these chilly autumn days, and put her in a carriage 
.t the ferry, that she might attend to the purchases 
ind calls which made her ostensible errand to town, 

vhile he went about the business on hand, with the 
understanding that they were to meet in time for 
the afternoon boat. 

Elsie had chosen to pase the day at home; 
indeed, she and Elizabeth were never together now 
when the girl could possibly avoid it—she seemed 
determined to keep aloof from the mystery of the 
unhappy woman’s life, lest its gloominess should 
cast some shadow over the brightness of her own 
path J : 

While Elizabeth was absent on her mysterious 
visit Mellen occupied himself with a matter which, 
had she been aware of it, would have added 
another trouble to the anxiety of that bitter day. 
From the first he had determined that the disap- 
pearance of the bracelet should be in some way 
explained, if it lay in human power to discover the 
mystery. What his precise motive was he could 
hardly have told. The trinket might have been 
picked up by some vagabond who had wandered 
into the grounds; if so there was little hope of ever 
gaining any tidings cancerning it, but Mellen could 
not satisfy himself that such was the case. 

There was some mystery in Elizabeth’s life—of 
that irksome suspicion he could not divest him- 
self. Twenty times each day he went over in his 
mind every event that had occurred since his return, 
from the moment when he came upon her wander- 
ing so wildly about in the stormy night. 

Twenty times each day he convinced himeelf that 
there was nothing in the whole catalogue to awaken 
the slightest doubt in amy mind exeept one so given 
to self-torture and jealousy as his; yet, argue as he 
would, bring conviction as closely home to his soul 
as he might, the doubts rose up again and haunted 
like ghosts that had no power to speak, but pointed 
always towards trouble and blackness which lay 
beyond. 

If the bracelet had been given te any needy per- 
son for any reason, it would undoubtedly find its 
way to the hands of some pawnbroker—that was 
his thought. He reproached himself for indulging 
it—he called himself unwérthy the love of any 
woman when he could harbor such suspicions, but 
they would not pass out of his mind—the treachery 
which had wrecked his youth had sown the seeds of 
suspicion too deeply in his soul to be easily eradi- 
cated. 

Then he compounded with his eonscience, and 
decided that it was right he should take every step 
possible to solve these doubts, if only to prove the 
innocence of his wife. He kept repeating to him- 
self that this was the reason whieh urged him on. 

“I want to be convinced,” he said to himself 

and again, “of my own injustice—it is right 
1 should endure the self-abasement as a punish- 
ment for this constant doubt.” 

Soiacing his self-reproaches a little by such argu- 
ments and refigctions, he had gone to work to see 
if any discoveries could be made which should 
clear up the matter. 

Among other efforts, he had confided to a lead- 
ing pawnbroker the details of the affair, and it was 
in him that his hopes principally lay. If the brace- 
let was not brought to this man’s shop he had 
means of discovering if it was carried elsewhere. 

That day Mr. Hollywell had news for him; a 
bracelet similar to the one he had described was in 
the possession of an old Jew in Chatham street, and 
they went together to the place. 

The old Israelite was dreadfully afraid of getting 
himself into difficulty in some way, but Mr. Holly- 
well satisfied his fears in regard to that, and assured 
him that the gentleman would reward him liberally 
for any disclosures that he might make. 

Then it came out that the bracelet had been dis- 
posed for a considerable sum—it was a sale rather 
than a deposit. The man who brought it there had 
several times had dealings at the shop—sometimes 
he would display plenty of money the old Jew 
averred, and again he was very poor, and in such - 
cases alwaye pledged valuable ornaments or sold 
them recklessly for whatever would satisfy the 
needs of the moment. 

Mr. Mellen grew more interested when he 
described the man’s appearance; the keen eyes of 
the money-lender and the sharp sight of the old 
Jew, accustomed to reading countenanees, saw him 
grow pale, while a singular expression of uncer- 
tainty rested upon it. ; 

He walked several times up and down the little 
back den where the aged Israelite kept his watch, 
like a bloated spider ready to pounce upon any 
unwary fiy that might venture into his mesh, and 
at last returned to the place where the two men 
were standing. 

“Have you any of that man’s writing?” he 
asked. “ Just a scrap—lI don’t ask to see his name 
—any few words in his writing.” 

The old Jew looked doubtful. 

‘Sometimes he has write me, my good sare, But 
not often, he ish very careful—very careful.” 

“ And have you none by you ?” 

The old Jew turned to a great desk that filled up 
one end of the dark room, unlocked a variety o 
dogrs and drawers, turned over piles of dirty notes, 
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and at last selected 
them. 

“Dis is his writin’.” he said, in his gutture} 
whisper. ‘‘ I’m taking great trouble, great trouble,’ 
he whined; ‘the good gentleman ought to remem- 
ber that.” 

“You shall be well rewarded,” said Mr. Mellen 
impatiently, snatching the paper from his hand. 

He glanced at the writing—the paleness of hi: 
face grew deathlike—he stood like a statue, with 
his eyes rivetted upon the page, while the two mer 
regarded him in silence. ‘ 

The writing was so peculiar that a person at all 
familiar with it could never have been mistaken— 
an individuality so marked and so increased by 
practice, that one who had seen a page of the deli- 
cate characters could have sworn to the writing 
among whole volumes. 

After a time Mr. Melien looked up—the aston- 
ishment in their faces brought him to himself. 

‘* That is what I wanted,” he said. 

**T hopes it ish all right,” urged the Jew. 
good gentleman is satisfied with me!” 

“ Perfectly, perfectly! Now I want 
How much did you receive on it ?” 

The old Jew’s face changed at once. 

“And I won’t get my reward?” he faltered. 
‘You will sheat a poor man’s out of his s 

‘Who talks of cheating you,’’ said Mr. Holly- 
well. 

‘Tam ready to pay you,” pursued Mr. Mellen; 
“*T would rather pay double the price of the brace- 
let than not get it.” 

Mr. Hollywell made a sign of caution; such 
words would increase the old rascal’s cupidity to « 
height money could hardly satisfy, but they were 
interrupted by a groan from the Jew. . 

“And it ish gone!” cried he; “and so leetle 
paid—so leetle paid. The good gentleman would 
have given more.” 

“Gone!” repeated Mr. Mellen. 

‘* Why didm’t you say so?” asked Mr. Hollywell 
angrily. ‘It was only yesterday you told me you 
had it.” 

“* Yes, yes, I knows, and so I had.” 

** Where is it, then ?” 

‘The man came for it—he has brought his 
ticket, paid his money and took the bracelet; I was 
out—my boy did let him have it! Oh, my reward— 
my reward!” : 

‘Shut your foolish old mouth!” exclaimed Mr. 
Hollywell. 

The old Jew sank into a chair, still groaning 
and lamenting, while the money-lender turned to 
Mr. Mellen. 

‘* What will you do now, sir?” he asked. 

** Nothing—nothing.” 

He looked so despondent now, though the fierce 
anger tkat had blazed in his face at the first sight 
of the writing lighted it up still. 

‘“* Tam perfectly satisfied,” he continued. 
much obliged to you for your trouble.” , 

‘*T am very sorry,” Mr. Hollywell began, but h« 
checked him. 

“It is just as well—don’t be troubled.” 

He took out his pocketbook, laid down a bank 
note whose value made the old Jew’s eyes sparkle 
with avidity, and hurried out of the dark little 
shop. 
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CHAPTER XXVIII. 


ALL the next day the house at Piney Cove wa 
in confusion with guests, and the husband an? 
wife were not once left alone. ‘ 

Mrs. Harrington had come up to spend the day, 
and go out with them in the evening, and Ton: 
Fuller was at his post as usual, though he ap 
peared with a very blank face indeed. 

“You look more like Don Quixote than ever,” 
was Elsie’s sajutation, as he entered the room, 
where she sat with Elizabeth and their guest. 

“* How do you do, Mr. Fuller?” cried the widow. 
“T wonder you have any patience at all with that 
little witch; she teases you constantly; I am sure 
you must be amiability itself.” 

“She won’t have the chance for some time to 
come, more’s the pity,” returned Tom, discon- 
solately. 

“ And why not, pray ?” demanded Elsie. 

“ Because I’ve got to to go Pittsburg, and flounder 
about in coal mines, and the Lord knows what 
all.” } > 
“« Have you business there?” asked Elizabeth. 

“Yes,{to be sure! Bless me, I was better off 
when I had no property. I could do as I pleased 
then, and didn’t have to go about breaking my 
neck io pits, and bothering over all sorts of 
business that I understand no more than the man 
in the moon.” 

“Poor, unfortunate victim!” mocked Elsie. 

“The penalty of riches,” sighed Mrs. Harring- 
ton. “ But think of the good they bring to your- 
self and all about you, Mr. Fuller.” 

‘Yes, I know,” returned he; ‘I’m an ungrate- 
ful brute; it’s in my nature; I need to have my 
head punched twenty times a day, there’s no 
doubt of that.” 

They all laughed at his energy; even Elizabeth 
tried to come out of her miserably anxious 
thoughts, and confine her wandering fancies to the 
conversation. 

‘When are you going, Tom?” she asked. 

** Oh, to-morrow.” 

“ He speaks as if it was the Day of Judgment,” 
said Elsie. 

«“ And I may be gone a whole week or more,” 
pursued he. . 

“A gmall eternity,” cried Elsie. “Dear me, 
dear me, how we all pity you.” 

“J don’t believe you care ® straw,” said Tom, 
dismally ; “ you won’t miss me a bit.” 

“ He wants to be flattered,” cried Elsie. 

“T am sure you will be missed, dear Mr. 
Fuiler,’ said the widow, “yu wrong you: friends 
by a suspicion to the contrary.” 
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at Elsie; but she was in ome of her mischievous 
moods, and would not give him a gieam of con- 
solation. ; 

“Don’t spoil him, Mary Harrington,” said she ; 
“the creature’s vanity is beceming inordinate 
already ; isn’t it, Bessie ?” 

“You can ill-treat him sufficiently without my 
assistance,” said she, smiling; “I shall not help 
you,” 

“That is right, Bess,” cried Tom; “stand by a 
fellow a little, do; she hasn’t a spark of pity.” 

“Take care, sir!” said Elsie, lifting her embroidery 
scissors. ‘‘ Don’t try to win my natural allies over 
to your side by an underhand persuasion.” 

“T am sure you don’t need allies or assistance 


men,”’ said Tom. 
‘* Another of my womanly prerogatives,” replied 
Elsie. 


to them.” 

Everybody laughed at his tone, and he sat down 
near Elsie, tumbling her work, and making signs 
to her to go out of the room, so that he might 
seoure a few moments alone with her, but the 
little witch pretended not to understand his signals 
in the least. . 

“You ruin my work!” cried she. ‘‘What on 
earth are you making such faces for, and winking 
and blinking like an owl in the sun ?” ; 

Tom began to get red and confused, and laughed 
in a distressed way. 

“Daazled by your presence, Elsie,” cried the 
widow, seeitig that Tom had not presence of mind 
enough for the compliment. ; 

Elizabeth began to get restless again ; it was per- 
fectly impossible for her to keep quiet any length 
of time that day, and she made some excuse for 
leaving them. 

‘Let me go with you,” said Mrs. Harrington; 
‘I know you are going to order luncheon, and I 
like to get a peep at your kitchen; it is a perfect 
Flemish picture.” 

“Particularly the crowd of dusky faces,” said 
Elsie; “‘you’re a humbug, Mary Harrington.” 

“T am sure she is quite right,” said Tom, 
anxious to insure her departure; ‘‘I was in the 
kitchen one day and it looked quite picturesque.” 

Elsie perfectly understood the motive which led 
him to speak, and she hastened to rejoin : 

“If you think it so pretty you had better accom- 
pany them, and get another peep.” 

“No,” said Tom; “I might disturb the eolored 
persons; I’ll stay where J am.” 

‘*Bless me,” cried Elsie; ‘‘ what consideration! 
You will be bursting into unpremeditated poetry 
about the dark future before we know it.” 

“Oh, Elsie,” said Mrs. Harrington, “what a 
provoking creature you are!” 

She followed Elizabeth out of the room, an@ Tom 
was alone at last with his idol. 

‘“* Are you sorry I am going ?” he asked. 

“Do T look so?” she asked. 

“No, you don’t.” 

‘Well, looks can’t tell fibs,” said she, pro- 
vokingly. 

“Oh, Elsie, be good to me now; just think 
shall be gone a whole week!” he cried. 

“Tt’s a calamity I dare not contemplate,” re- 
plied she, “Now, whatever you do, don’t break 
your neck in those horrid coal minés, or come back 
smelling of brimstone like a theatrical fiend.” 

“TI believe you would jest during an earth- 
quake.” 

“Tf it would attract attention I might,” she 
answered. 
Tom.” 

She threw down her work, and with one of her 
quick changes of manner petted him back to 
serenity. 

“If you would only let me do one thing before I 


sf 


kindness to propose an idea that had been im his 
mind ever since he arrived. 

“ What is it, Monsieur Exigeant?” 

“ Just let me tell Grant of our—our—” 

“Our what, stammerer?” — 

«Of the happiness you have promised me,” said 
Tom, changing the original word from fear of 
vexing her. 

. “You were going to say engagement; don’t 
deny it.” 

“ And aren’t we engaged ?” he pleaded. 

“Not abit of it, Mr. Tom Fuller; I am just as 
free as air; please to remember that.” 

“ Oh, Elsie!” 

“And Elsie oh!” cried she. “ But it’s true! 
You said all sorts of foolish things about love, and 
I let you talk, but what right have to say we are 
. wi 

eres Tom so nervous that he could not sit 
still. 

“ Oh, Elsie, Elsie, how ean you ?” he pleaded. 

“Now, aren’t you deliciously miserable,” said 
Elsie; “that is the way / like to see you; it’s your 
duty, sir.” 

“J wouldn’t think you could be so cruel at such 
a time.” 

“Qh, wouldn’t you? And pray what right have 
you to think at all; uo man has « right; that’s 
another female privilege.” 

“You are worse than the 
people,” said he. 

‘‘ Now you are calling me names,” eried Elsie, 
indignantly. “I won't stay with you another 
moment.” 

She half rose, but Tom caught her dress. 

“ Oh, don’t go, don’t !”” 

«Go on your knees then, and beg my pardon,” 
said Elsie. 

“No,” said Tom, “ I’ll do no such thing.” 

> do now, just to please silly little me.” 
went Tom in dumb obedience. After 

enjoying his distress and penitence for a few 

moments, Elsie suddenly threw both her arms 
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of any sort to be more than a match for a dozen 


‘* Well,” said Tom, “there seems to be ho end 


“There, there, don’t be eross, old | 


go,” he said, getting courage enough from her |, 





Tom!” 
He strained her to his heart with a burst of | 
grateful delight. 
“ And may I tell Grant?” he pleaded. 


not a word till thea.” 

* But as soon as I come?” 

“ Yes; if you are good. But not a look till I say 
the word.” . : 

She tried to escape from him, but he would not | 
let her go until he had extorted one other pledge. | 

* You must write to me,” he said. } 

‘Now, Tom, I hate to write letters! I never | 
write even to Grant, when I can possibly help it.” | 

** But just a few words—” | 

“Tf you will get up and behave yourself properly, | 
perhaps yes.” 

“Every day ?” 

‘Oh, worse and worse! Tom, get up. I hear | 
Mary Harrington’s voice ; she’s the most inveterate | 
gossip.” i 

‘** Promise then!” 

“ Yes—yes—anything; oh, get away!” 

She struggled from him, and Tom had just time | 
to resume his seat and look as decorously grave as | 
perfeet happi: css could permit when the door 
opened, and Mrs. Harrington entered, with her | 
usual flutter, crying : | 

“ Elsie, Elsie! Mr. Rhodes and the fascinating | 
Jemima are driving up the avenue; the old maid | 
is rushing on destruction again without the 
slightest warning.” 

“It’s delightful!’’ said Elsie. “TI shall tell her 
how rich Tom Fuller is, and that he wants a 
wife.” 

“ Don’t set the old dragon at me,” said Tom. 

“ Yes, I will! Mary, you must flirt despezately 
with the dear old man; between her desire to | 
watch you and be agreeable to Tom, the spinster 
will be driven to the verge of distraction.” 

“Til go and find Elizabeth,” said the widow, 
“and appear after the old maid gets nicely 
settled.” 

She darted away through the hall, and just made 
her escape as "Dolph opened the halldoor to admit 
the guests. 

The father and daughter were ushered into the . 
room where Elsie and Tom sat, looking demure as 
two kittens. 

‘* Here we are again, you see,” said the stout 
maaan; ‘‘no one can resist your faseinations, Miss 
Elsie.” 

‘* Pa would stop,” said Miss Jemima, ‘‘ though I | 
told him it was a shame to come so often.” 

The truth was the spinster’s appetite had | 
warned her that it was quite luncheon time, and | 
recollecting the bounteous repasts always spread | 
at Mellen’s board, she had readily consented to | 
her parent’s proposal that they sheuld call. | 

“T am delighted to see you,” said Elsie, shaking 
hands as if they were her dearest friends; ‘‘ my 
brother and sister will be down in a moment; you | 
must stay to luncheon, of course.” . 

“No, oh, no,” said Miss Jemima, glancing at | 
Tom through her scant eyelashes, ‘‘ We couldn’t 
think of it!” 

“But you must, you shall!” said Elsie. 
me present my sister’s cousin, Mr. Fuller.” 
The spinster curtseyed and looked grimly pro 
pitious, and Tom was‘ nearly out of his wits, 
especially as while Mr. Rhodes talked to him he 
saw Elsie whisper to Miss Jemima, and felt 
perfectly certain that she had given the theatened 
information about his being a rich baehelor in 

search of a wife. 

“ And when did you see your charming friend, 
Mrs. Harrington, last?” asked Mr. Rhodes. 

“ The oddest thing!” said Elsie. ‘ Why, she is 
here now; hadn’t you a suspicion of it, Mr. 
Rhodes ?” } 
Miss Jemima’s face changed so suddenly that | 
Tom made a great effort to keep from laughing | 
outright. , 
“Oh, Mr. Rhodes,” continued Elsie; “I am | 
afraid the attractions of this house are only bor- 
rowed ones.” . 

The good man was in a state of blushing and | 
pleasant confusion, but the spinster brought him | 
out of it without mercy. 

“If there’s company we won't stay, pa,” said 
she. y 

But Elsie would not permit her to go; she | 
whispered again about Tom, and between her 
desire to stop lonz enough to fascinate him and | 
her fear of exposing her father to the wiles of the 
artful widow, Jemima was in a terrible perplexity. 
In the midst of it Elizabeth entered, and wel- 
comed her neighbors; Mellen followed; and after 
afew moments in swept the widow, who swooped 
down on the unfortunate Mr. Rhodes in spite of | 
the dragon, as a well-practised hawk pounces on a 
plump chicken. 

* Ah, Mr. Rhodes, this is such a surprise,” she 
cried, fluttering up to him with a simper on her | 
face which ,of late years had done the duty of a) 
blush. ; 
“TI dare say a great surprise,” snapped. in 
Jemima, siding up to her father. 

This was great sport to Elsie and Mrs, Harring- | 
ton; Tom’ would have enjoyed it more if the | 
spinster had not beset him as much as her divided | 
attention would permit, and Elizabeth and Mellen | 
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-all things that come to an issue in their own house, | 
amiliog and polite, however much they may wish | 
for solitude and repose. 
While they were at luncheon-table Elizabeth's | 
dog ran into the room with « paper in its mouth. 
It was the most intelligent little creature in the | 
world, a cross between a black and tan terrier and 
am Italian greyhound, anc had been educated to 
carry in a surprising manner. . 
This pretty creature, which seemed almost 
human in her intelligence, ran towards her 








“T hope so, I’m sure,” returned Tom, glancing 


about his neck, and whispered : 


d 


mistress, but another dog followed, a new pet ¢i 


“I am very sorry you are going. I do love you, | 


| conference on the Danish question. 
| Diet was invited to send a delegate. It was reported 


| Eeaperor. 


| ing the ocean even in thestermiest woe. her, 
| ing himself practically acquainted with the art of sea- 
| manship in its minutest details. In the ordimary 
| intercourse of society 
| butreserved. Pomp 


bore the infliction patiently, as people must endure | pag 


Elsie’s, a frolicseme, wicked animal that had 
quite worried poor Fanny’s life out ever since her 
intrusion in the house. 

Piccolomini sprang at the paper in Fan’s mouth, 


| and @ contention ensued between them which 
“ Not yet,” she said; “wait till you come back; attracted general attention. 


“Fanny's got a paper,” cried Elsie, pointing 
towards her pets. 

“It may be a letter,” said Mellen 4‘ ‘Dolph 
often sends them in by her; tall off, Pick, Elsie; 
she’ll tear it.” 

But Pick would not be called off, and Fanny 
refused to relinquish her hold; between them the 
paper was rapidly destroyed, Fanny howling 
dismally all the time at not being able to fulfil her 
errand in her usual trusty manner. 

Mellen went towards them; as he did so Fanny 
sprang towards Elizabeth; she stooped, caught 
sight of the paper, and grew pale. She fairly 
pushed Mellen aside, and snatched the paper from 
the animal’s mouth. , 

“It’s only an old bill I dropped,” she said, 
thrusting it hurriedly in her pocket. 

Tne rest were too much oceupied to pay much 
attention, but Mellen saw how pale his wife had 
turned; he noticed her alarm; he remembered, 
too, seeing Fanny running abeut the shrubbery 
just before he came in. 

It was another phase of the mystery, he was 
certain of that; the little creature was carrying a 
note to his wife. He seated himself at the table 
again, and appeared to forget the cireumstance, but 
Elizabeth hardly looked like herself during the 
entire meal. 

It was late before the visitors departed, then 
other callers made their appearance, and after 
that Tom Fuller was compelled to take his leave, a 
heartrending performance as far as he was cou- 
cerned ; and so the day drew to a close, leaving the 
husband and wife each more preoecupied and 
anxious than the dreary morning had found them. 





THe Germans had abandoned the siege of 
Fredericia. They also evacuated their position in 


| front of the town. A portion of the city was set on 


fire during the bombardment. The allied commander 


| then demanded a surrender, but the Danish officer rc - 


fused. Duappel was cannonaded at intervals. 
Austria and Prussia, it is said, have consented to a 
The German 


that the Conference would soon a- semble. 

The Polish insurgents were very active, Russian 
troops were employed in barricading the railroad be- 
tween Wilna and the Prussian frontier, 

It is said that the Russian Cabinet accuses Napoleon 
of encouraging trouble in European Turkey, and that 
the feeling towards the court of France was very cool 
in consequence, 

Maximilian was to assume the title of Emperor of 
Mexico on Easter Sunday, and set out for the capitol 
of the empire early in April. He will open diplo- 
matic relations with the United States, and observe a 
strict neutrality towards the reb.1 Confederacy. Gen, 


| Woll was appointed chief aide-de-camp to the new 


The French steam frigate Dryade left 
Cherbourg for Vera Cruz, having on board about 200 
Mex officers, recently prisoners of war in France, 
who have been liberated after havin givea their ad- 
— p = — a. ke amount and 

of a loan for 00 Was tated in finan- 
cis] circles in London and Paris. “s! 

The health of the Pope had improved, Garibaldi 
hed sailed from for Eogland. He was to re- 
ceive a brilliant reception in London. 

Hunvary was still uneasy tewards a revolution. 

The National Government of Poland pre 
an appeal to fhe nations of Europe. 

The , -¥ Napoleon said to the Archduke Maxi- 
milian, ‘‘ You are going to « country that is ‘oue 
ne of allver.’™ eir eyes mutually glistened and 

ey 





CHARLES THE BOLD. 
CHARLESs’s marriage with Isabeila of Bour- 


bon took place in 1464. Though a reluctant bride- 
groom, he became strongly attached to his wife; and 


| his treatment of her during their union, waich lasted 


eleven years, was such as gave no cause for com- 


| plamt. Ina dissolute age, aud at a court where the 


sovereign himself set an example of open Licestious- 
ness, the Count of Charolais (Charles’s youthful title) 
presented what was certainly a rare, if not the only 
instanoe of maritdi fidelity. His faults, indeed, were 
not such a6 arise {rum am inordinate love of pleasui.. 
He ate sparingly, and of the simplest food, and seldom 
tasted wine unless diluted with a mueh larger propor- 
tiot of water “ His pleasure was not in luxury and 
self-indulgence,” says tne chronicler, “‘ but in labor 
and endurance.” He hardened himself by constant 
exposure and exercise. He excelled in manly sports, 
in archery and in throwing the bar. He was seldom 
absent when tae chase was proclaimed 


e 
coast of Holiaad, which he often visited, he found etill 
stronger attractions in the pursuit im whieh so large, 
a number of the inhabitants were , freqaeut- 


his manpers were courtéous 
and state he arded as esser- 
ualities of a princely life, but he littie relish 
es and excesses of bis father’s court. 


tial 
for 


| Heshared, however, in its more graceful recreations- 


He was a good dancer, and was reputed to be the most 
skilful chess player of bis time. For music he hata 
cultivating the science, so far as it 

posing motets, chav- 


broad and full, his limbe muscular and firmly knit. He 
was insensib!e to fatigue, and wore hie armor as if he 
been born in it. pty 4 , att, lain of 
weariness.” says Philippe oumimes, “ never 
saw in hime of fear.” Im eountenance he bore 
little resemblance to his father—the f.ll, red mouth 
being the only distinetive feature which they had in 
common. His eo ——— Eoand;; Ie > 

lexion s transparent olive tis witha glow. 
K wavy mass of thick, black hair overhung hie fore- 
head, and flowed sround his neck. In walking, his 
looks were habitually diveeted towards the ground; 
but his eyes were “ - ry clear,’”’ their glances 
equally penetrating, im moments of enchement 
terrible. The tones of his volee were le and 
aistinect. He was with a natu eloquence, 
sometimes impeded at the outset by the ar‘or of his 
temperament, but becoming, as he proceeded, not less 
logical than vehement, 
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FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 


A very talkative little girl used eien to to 
annoy her mother by making remarks about 


visitors that came te the house, On one a. 


gentleman was ¢ whose nose had been acei- 
dentally fiattened near) 
conttensd ber cbtid pa 
this feature. I 


little one ex 


eularly to say nothing about 
cee Se ees 


“Ma, you told me not to say 


pd about Mr. Smith's nose nose; why, he hasn’t got 


44 HOPE you map be able A support =~ 
Hen ady, alking wi 
h her intended, teins a otippery state of the pave- 

iay—yes,” said the somewhat h 


owain,: some little aesistanee —— Siher * 
There wae some confusion and ound silence 
when the lovers’ colloquy had ended 


THE OLD MAID’S LAMENT. 
Oh! tit, tit, puss! where fs she gone? 
My grief is ws Goep and beter; 
ie! I am too lone, 
my tit, to titter, 


could I but sw eat behold! 
oem. is wildly beatin’— 
rrid fancy! Iturnecold « 
Ore think she may be (h)eaten! 


» yes, I see her killed and baked, 
In my im ation 
The thought of what will be her lot 
Gives me cold puss-pie-ration. 


Ah, ne’er again, ’tis very plain, 
Shall I with rapture ey: 6 her! 
Ah, no, she’s thrust ints a crust, 

Uj pon her funeral pie-re. 


Woman’s substitute for fat—Crino-lean. 


Tue beautiful tresses of young ladies are 
beau- Gummenetdl 


“ Finigan’s Wake.’”’—“ Why, I Loved Her,” 
“ My Love is on the Battlefield.” ‘ Kind Friends are 
Near Her.” Piano. Fecelsior Music-Rook, for Vio- 
lin, Flute or Cornet, each 25 cts, MUSICAL InsTRU- 
rice list pas on re- 
RICK BLU 
Bowery, New Ww York. 








MENTS of every descr! ei 
ceipt of siamp. RE 
m8 


A TREATISE 
ON 


MILITARY SURVEYING 
THEORETICAL AND PRACTICAL, 


INCLUDING 


A Description of Surveying Instruments, 
BY G. H. MENDELL, Capt. of Engineers. 


1 vol., 12mo,, cloth. Price $2. 
This day publi: hed by 
D. VAN. NOs TRAND, 192 Broadway. 


Artillery Baciges. 


Annexed is a fac 
simile design of our 
Newest Style AR 
TILLERY BADES 
Sent free to any ad- 





in Gold Relief (with- 
out patties) $2. Solid 
Gold 


tles Battles, 20 cents each extra. 
New Style CA 

le Co, Pins and 

Illustrated 


Co. & BALCH & CO.. 
28 BROADWAY, N, ¥. 





© Card | Pho 





$1.—All differ- 


togra hs Onl 
ent. Piddres me A H, FOUNTAIN, 
“ Photo” ) , 435-7 
Carriages. 
bscriber has now on hand a SPLENDID 


ASSORTMENT OF CARRIAGES of all descrip- 
tions, warranted both as to style, material and 
first-class workmanship, which he offers on reason- 
| med terms. C. WITT ’, 450 Broadway and 60 cert & 
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LAGE < AINS: 





£ be 

“ " . Se 

rz 3 5 ; 8 . 2 CS . $4 
PES EES seg SEES 
id HH § ~ S eres a 

e £3 L BEES: § Se 
Zz oF = MeEsSAS 4A 
G L. & J. B, KELTY, No. 359 Broadway, 


ew York. 





ri, Saf Liberty . ¥.. 


"New Work Mfonthly. 


Non't sala to teal ths Agus oohe. For sale by the 
Newsdealers, Specimen copies 6 cents, Song-bird 
_, in — SS a en year 
with a Photograph o receipt 
of cash. NEW xORK MONTHLY 
83 Nassau street, N.Y 


Wheeler & & Wilson’s Highest Premium 














Sewing Machines 


to his tace. The mother 
when the 


|stomaon BITTERS |; 
THE SEASON OF EXHAUSTION.—Worn down, 


FURNITURE, FURNITURE, 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 


DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 


(FORMERLY H. P. DEGRAAF), 
No. 87 Bowery, New York. 


This establishment is six storeys in height, and extends 242 feet through to No. 65 
Chrystie Street—making it one of the largest Furniture Houses in the United States. 
They are prepared to offer great inducements to the Wholesale Trade. for Time or Cash. 
Their stock consists, in part, of 


ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE: 


Mahogany ana Walnut Parlor and Chamber Furniture ; 


Also, CANE and WOOD SEAT work, all qualities; HAIR, HUSK and SPRING MAT- 
TRESSES, a large wy ENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, 
in Sets, from $22 to $100. 


TUCKER’S NEW.STYLE PATENT SPRING’ BED 


The best as well as the cheapest of any in use, - Retail price, $2 each. 
Their facilities for manufacturing defy competition. All work guaranteed as represented. 


GOLD! GOLD!,.GOLD! 
100,000 WATCHES, CB.AINS, &c. 
WORTH 6! $500, 000, 


To be seld for One Dollar each, without to 
value, and not to be paid for until ’ you know what you 
are to get. Send 20 combs for a Certificate, which will 
inform you what you cam have for $1; and at the same 
time get our Circular con ull list of articles 
and particulars, aleo terms to 8, which we want 
ment and Town im the Cou: 





25 Cent Legal Tender Circular. 
$15 A DAY AND A WATCH FREE! 


Reader, delay not; send at once for our New Free 
Circular whether you want it or not, avd we will re- 
turn to you the pos on your letter or its equive- 
= as we want person to haye a Circular 

t astonishes +n agg defies competition, and 
pa. competitors 

1,000 Agents wanted. Samples 50 cts. Address 


WEIR & U».,, 505 Chesnut St., Phila. 








in every Re 
A MONTH !—I Fin ctg o Six Certificates cam be ordered for $1; thirteen for 
75 ro at Fasity 4 ons: caves $2; thirty-five for $5; and one. bendret bo for $12. 
new cheap Family Sewing, Machines, Address CO. F, SHULT, 
MAD ° 285 River 8 Street, Troy, N.Y. 








The Great Mone 


nd, required. | One of 


ake qi in J Nites tae 
eae. 


Gol ee en 
ae pin np fo Oh Sole Manufacturer. 
64 Nassau deren nN. Y. 


The ** Star” No dette Burner 


For Kerosene Of] Lamps 
and Latiterns, gives a bril- 
liant light, free from smoke 
or — and needs NO chim- 
ney. We are now — 
to supply the increacin 
— mand for this superior Burn. 

= * de on.” Kamp gives 

ample sent, 


wa wok partic ton mad 
may Ses seatigeat. 















: aid. for 35 cem 
Agents wane, Bend fo for | ircular, : 
P. ESSIG & CO., Manufactarers, 


2 Platt Street, N. Y. 


Just ‘What EBvery ‘Family Wants Wants ! 
SAVAGE & COS NO CHIM.- | 





- 7 NY BURNER for Hand 
_—* and Lanterns, burns Decode 
” ; with a light, without 
2 ¥ » Smoke or odor. Saves 
J reent, Office, 202 TON 
R’s N.Y. wanted, 
- ee . = Send for Circular. le sent 
. free cents. in In- 

























pon this 
that that the whole 1 body main ds for ite 
to resist disease. afortunately, at the very 
of the year when the frame possesses least re- 
wer, the causes of sickness are most active. 
from the soil are more deleterious 
Ga ete woes of summer and in the fall than at 
A. _— asm bane 1 is in good 8 Ls put 

tion an e organization in tin 

th coma en them with a courre of HOSTE 

TER’S CEL RATED STOMACH BITIERS, and 
uohealthy influences will lay siege to them in vein, 
This inestimable Tonic and Aiterative does not create 
a mere spirit yb ow ened but a steady, healthful, reg- 
ular relish for hat is of equal importance, 
it communicates + hy of permanent vigor to the 
s'omach which enables it to digest, without or 
inconvenience, the increased amount of sustenance 
which the restored appetite demands, For Dyspeptes 


PUBLISHED THIS DAY. 
Brady's “ Mercury ” Stories. 


SHA. DRIFT 5 | 


R, 
The Wreckers. of the Channel. 
By MALCOLM J. Errym, 
ILLUMINATED COVERS—ILLUSTRATED. 
Price 26 Cents. 





there has never b-er re medicine, It is not more 
certain that noou wil follow mo and evenin 
noon, than that HosTETTER’s Rs will cure | Mailed free of portage on re oz receipt of price. 


Dealers are requested to send their orders dire 4 
.| the Publisher 01 ‘‘ The Mercury ” 8! ories, Pog ae 
Sromagiies in the filline of their orders, 
FREDERIC A. BRADY, Publisher 
No 2 24 Ann Street, N. Y 


"Sold by. all Deeawiets and Family Grocers. 
Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters, 


ARED AND SOLD BY 


s 
HOSTETTER & SMITH, Prevesune, PA. S,000O 
Drrot For New Yorg, 476 Broapway, 4 


AGE AN 
ew* Army Watches. i aed 
aAPTAND 11 S108. eas rare trams! NEW GOLD PEN. ! 











ment, This Gold Pen is 
re ee re oe now offered to the public for Shese Gime ann fae et 
Circular, them very sbeap.” process, enabling us to offer | 
Pie, ey A pointea na, andl to. pee-t 
Gold! Gold! ine’ aa writing q of the | 
Fall instructions in Ventriloquism, and how to win | highest price made. Bingie Pens sent by 
the undying love of the sez, sent by mai) to | ™#l on the Sellowing prices : 
wny person for Five Cents. WITHOUT HOLDERS. 
JAGGERS & HANDLEY, Calhoun, Il No, 2. Méediam VPem................ +-each 40 
Sl A Pep der) ea No. 3 Engr BS Adabecncodbad = * 
=gtt- - — No 4.2 eS sdtadlé sve cnc odes “« 6 ’ 
A RARE B BOOK “a ye Silver Ebony Holders and Morocco 
Medium Pen and Helder....... etebs 
The Veritable Joe Miller outdone by the ie 1 Maton Fone Mt od ae 
Western Rail-Spiitter. No. 4 Engrossing Pen and Holder........ 1 16. 
G: eat inducements to Agents and the Trade. Send 


for our Circular. 


OLD ABE’S JOKES; 
Fresh from Abraham’s Bosom. 


Comprising all his iseues, except the “ Greenbacks,” 

og the Jeste and Squibs of Father Abrah um. 

Mailed, postpaid, by Bookseliers and Newsagents 
everywhere. Price in paper 35 cts. 

T. R. DAWLEY, Publisher, 13 & 15 Park Row, N. Y. 

aa Editors inserting this advertisement and send- 

ing —- copy of their publication will receive a 


GEORGE A. ELY & CO., * 
Sale Manuf.cturers, 
181 Broadway, N. Y. 


‘Whiskers ! 1 Whiskers ! 


MY ONGUENT will force them tq graw on the 
smoothest face in 21 days. Satisfaction given or 
money refundec. Price 25 cents,or six packages for 
$1, dy mail. Addreas 








copy gratis. M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, 11). 





W. FORSYTH & Co., 


@ and 44 Nassau Street (adjoining the Office), 
offer for sale the following Magnifi List of 


| WATCHES, CHAINS, JEWELRY, ETC. 
Valued at $300,000! 


Hach Article One Dollar, and not to he 
paid for until you know what 
you are to get. 


and Silver Watches............ $15 to? $100 

jes’ Gold Watches........sescesceceseses $25 

es’ and Gente’ Bilver Watches.......... $15 
eck Chains. 


=e 
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of 
old Peng 


5 
39 
i 
ie 
Eee: 
if 
af 
HE 
3%: 
3 


400 


8 


Sogccccccece 6 00 

The ral in this stock of Jewelry are of the neat- 
est and most fashionable styles, Certificates of all 
the various articles are put in Sealed Envelopes and 
mixed, thus giving oll all BS fair se and sent by mail 
for 25 cents oo of the Certificate, it 


is at your LLAR and take the 
arses = ed mt oF ky oy Vee $1; ; 
rr, thirty, one hundre 
; Certificate money to be enc! with order 
Soh coedentaamene oneal 





ly \ 

AGENTS wanted te in every tOW andregiment. We 
allow them ten cents on every rovided 
their remittance amounts to $1, and more liberal in- 
ducements to those who buy largely. Send for Cir- 


cular, Address 
W, FORSYTH & CO., 
42 and 44 Nassau 8t., N. Y, 





“ Psychomancy.”—How ether sex may fas- 


taste ona gtin the the lov Sy Seniihente, aie affection and good 

will of any per vom they ieaeanly. ile simple 
mcie ) marriage Sohn, tyes i 6 et 

8 ove, ‘or 25 ets. 

foxes with a the ed of of both sexes 
ny extrao paar Yr paecoet Third edi- 

over 100, 0. Pah sold. Address T, 

whit IAM & 'OO., Pablishers, Philadelphis, 








Statrimeny.—Why every man should marry 


Why ~~ * woman should . All ma to 
know ad the ra a RL M'D., uide and 
Medical Adviser, by WM. 200 pages, 


Mailed in sealed ‘envelope a Seamed of 2h cents, Ad- 
dress 58 White Street, New York. 


Ton years inthe Business. 
Patrons counted by thousands 
tn every State of the Union. 
W Premium jor ali! 
Bvans’ New Enterprise, 
ABBA, HOO. 990 worth 
of Now Goods, 
consisting of 
Hold and Biver 
Warenes, Jewelry, Vest 





> and Guard Chorns,, Gord 


Pens, Peners, 
| Loeteets, Medallions, Serrts 
of Jewelry, Ke., Ke., 


| together with a large line of 
| goods especially adapted to the 
wants of our Soldiers, Army 
and Navy, % be sold in 

Notes at One Dollar Back, 
and not to be paid for until 
you know what you are to 
receive. Premium Orders for 
above goods, sent to any ad- 


. dress, on receipt of 10 cenés. 


Send your orders to 


.&. BVAWS, Publisher, 
O39 Chrestnurt Street, 
Prrladelpinia, Pa. 
N. B. A classified Catalogue, 
Books with Price Lists of 
Prortogragh Card Pictures 
and Wildoums, 
sent on receipt of 5 cents. 


Address, 
@. G. EVANS, 


Philadeiphia, Pa 





AA New Book. 
ih Ape: ef Love. Cloth; gilt edges. Sent by 


Vibro DaLAto, 80 Nassau St., N. Y. 


ooo 


Sooley’s Cabinet Printing Office 
FOR THE ARMY AND 
NAVY 


a 


terchants, Bankers, Teachers 
Amateurs, etc¢., *t¢., 
> And warranted to print in the 
best manner. Send fur Circular 
J. G. COOLFY, 
Sorvce Mtreet, %. Y, 
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J. H. “Winslow & Co. 


Whe Greatest Opportunity Ever Offered to 
Secure Good Jewellery nt Low Prices. 


100,000 
Watches, Chains, Sets of Jewellery, Gold 
Pens, Bracelets, Lockets, Rings, 
Gents’ Pins, Sleeve Buttons, 
Studs, Mer, a&e., 


worth $500,000! 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard 

and not to be paid for until you know what 
you are to get, Send 26 cents for a Certificate, which 
will inform you what yn can have for $1, and at the 
same time get our containing full list and 
particulars, aleo terma to Agents, which we want in 
every Regiment and Town in the country, 

. J. H. WINSLOW & CO., 


208 Broadway, Néw York. 
‘VETERAN 
Soldiers ! 


We 












r° row prepared 





XN to furoish a'l kinds of 

XN Veteran Pixs for all 

the Kegimenits and 

GMORTON now in the field 
‘ at $1 60 each; also, 
cC°EsBTH all the various Army 


Badges worn by the 
different armies, by 
the single ove, 100 or 
1,000. Sent to any 
part of the country by 
mail, Send for a Cir- 
cular, Address 


E & MOORE, Manf’ct’g Jewellers. 
earieaees 208 Broadway, N, ¥. 
Solid 18 k.Goid, $6 50. 


NYY. 


Solid Siiver, $) 5v, 





Stereoscopic Views, Cartes de Visites—New 
Books. send for Catalogue. C. B. HARRISON, 
Pr, O. Box 2,111, Bostou, Mass. 446-52 





The Old Bstablished 204 only reliable Pur- 
chasing Agency dog ousivess since 1849. Parties 
desiring anything they see advertised or any inform- 
ation, cm obtain it by enclosing a 3c. stamp for Cir- 
cular to HENRY STEBHENS, 8 Nassau St., N.Y. 
445-8 


K. W. BENICZEY, 
At his well-known 


PHOTOGRAPH GALLERY, 


No. 2 New Chambers Street, 


Has now iucreaseli facilities to take Cartes de Visite 
as well as other Ph 
withstan: 


Card Pictures $1 50 per doz.—8 for $1. 
Card Vignettes $3 per doz. 
ge Size Photographs, 2 for $1. 
All other sae up to life size colored in oil 
or water at the most reasonable prices. 





aap Particular attention given to Copring Cards or 

Awmprotypes into Large Photegraphs. The smallest 

or most defaced picture can be, by the aid of his ex- 

perienced artists, copied into a handsome photograph. 

Every attention paid to visitors wishing to examine | 
the specimens, 





Swords, Sashes, Belts. 
Wholesale and retail. Also, Presentation Sworde, 
481-566 B. KITTRIDGE & CO., Cincinnati, O, 


Something Mew in Playing Cards. 
- LOVE SCENES, 


LOVE SCENES. 
LOVE SCENES. 
LOVE SCENES. 





Grand, Square and Upright Pianofortes. 


THALBERG’S CERTIFICATE 


“ Since my arrival in America 1 have constamtly used the Pianos of Messrs. Chickering & Sons, and I 
can only repeat that whieh 1 have so often sata before: The instruments are the best I have seen in the 
United States, and wil! compare favorably with amy I have ever. known. 8: THALBERG. 


Warerdoms, 652 Broadway, NM. Y., 246 Washington Street, Boston 


AMERICAN CARD COMPANY'S 
NEW UNION PLAYING CARDS. 


Wational Emblems. 














Approved by the Gowsrnment. 
Warranted superior to avy other Pistol of the kind. 


Also Pocket and Belt Revolvers. Sold by the Trade 


generally, 
i. REMINGTON & SONS, 
428-50 Ilion, N. Y. 





Stereoscopic Pictures and Cartes de 
VISITE, letest importations. Also, New Books and 
Sporting Articles. Send for Circular. 

000 PIERRE BIBON 2 Ann St,. N.Y, 





Do You Want to get Married ? 


‘Courtship Mede Easy.” A Book of 100 pages, 
Illustrated. Treating on ‘“‘ Psychomancy,” Plainly 
showing how either sex can fascinate, win the un- 
dying love, and marry whoever they wish, irre- 
8 ve of age or personal appearance, Sent by mail 
for 50 cents and two red stamps, Address 
E. D. LOCKE & CO., Box 1525, Portland, Me. 





442-48 





‘s Hiawatha Hair Restorative.— 
other preparation 4 me hair in 


Ho 
oy he tor faded and hai origina) 
power to restore ed and gray r 
color and natural ap’ ance, to it from fall- 
ing out, to overcome effects of er use of pre- 
parations containing sulphur, stgar of lead, &c., and 
to remove the impurities and humors of the scelp. 
Invaluable dress for whiskers 

HOYT’S MINNEHAHA HAIR GLOSS, 
the hair in curl 
HOYT’S IMPERIAL COLORING CREAM 
oils and colors the the same time; changes 
light and red hair to a beautiful brown or black. 
HOYT’S EXCELSIOR TOILET POWDER 
imparts beauty to the complexion, smoothness to the 
skin, and preserves vont ness of appearance. Sold 


Ace of Eagles. 


The suits are EAGLES, SHIELDS, STARs and FLAGS, 
Colonel! in place of King; Goddees of Liberty for 
Queen; Major for Jack. 

The Union Playing Cards are the first and only 
genuive American Cards ever produced, and as they 
are entered according to Act of So! 6s, they can be 
manufactured only b, the American Card Company. 

These Cards are rapidly taking the place o' 
bearing Foreign emblems, The demand for them is 
unprecedented in the Card Trade, and they will soon 
become the ey bey, ip the Amcrican market. 

t 


unexcelled in keepin 


evervw ards 
0 eae Hairdresser in attendance to ns ee L-- AFA 
apply the Miawaths. biems are as familiar as household words ey here 
JOSEPH 4UYT & CO., 10 University Place. | among the people of the American Republic, they can 
be used as eedily the first occasion as Cards bearing 





Foreign emblems 

The Union Cards are the most ple and 
ive Card ever made, They are prodoced in the high- 
est style of the art, and each pack is put up in ae 
elegant Card Case. suitable to keep them in when not 
in use, and then in handsome dozen boxes for the 


The Confessions and Experience of 
an Invalid. 


Publis x the benefit and @s « warning anda 
caution g_men who enffeE from Nervous De- 





DESIGNS FROM FRENCH ARTISTS. 
The above new Card has 52 beautiful pictures, of 
elegant design, and they can also be used the same as 
ordinary playing cards, thus combining pleasure with 
amusement. Enclose 50 cents and two red stamps and | 
send for sample pack. $5 a dozen Liberal dis- | 

cyunt to dealers. . H, CASWELL, 
446-7 60 Nassau St., room No, 1, upstairs, 





“ Diphtheria.” | 


A certain preventive, and sure, safe avd simple | 
remedy for this sudden and Cangerous disexse, may 
be had by addressing (enclomne. stamp for reply) 

DR. Oris C. LAIDLOW, 12 Astor Place, N. Y. | 


$10 AGENTS $10 


And Dealers. Something, New! Burglar-Proof | 
e 





Traveller's Lock, Indclible Pencil, Egyptian Cemen 
fagic Tobacco Box, and 20 more Nove! and Usefi 
8. W. RICK & CO., 83 Nassan &t., N.Y 
$6 expenses paid, to scll my Hveriasting Pen 
cus, Q isxpe Burners. and 13 other articles, "e, Cir- 
culare free 


Articles, Send stamp for Circular, 
A MONTH! I want Agente st $60 a month, 
JOHN F, LORD. Aid¢oford, Me, 


J. @ SCHULL. 
MEROHANT TAILOR 


32 Ann Street, New York. 
Has on hand a splendid assortment of French, Eng- 
jish and German Cloths, Casdimeres and Vestings, 


which he is prepared to make up in the most fashion- 
eble atyle and on the most reasonable terms for cash, 





If you want to Know 


A little of everything relating to the human system, 
dict, air, marriage, etc., ete., read revised and enlarged 
edition of 


Medical) Common Sense. 


Among the many eubjects treated in this work are 
the following: Consumption, Bronchitis, Asthma, 
Catarrh, Scrofula, Rheumatism, Dyspepsia, Piles, 
Liver and Philosrophy of Digestion, Constipation. 
Rupture, Salt Rheum, Cencer, Paralysis, Diseases of 
the Heart, Neuraigia, How to Recover the Sight and 
throw aside Spectacles, The Curious Marriege Cus- 
toms of the World, Philosophy of Elopemenrts, 
Philosophy of Childmarkirg, a Chapter for the Mar- 
ried, and a thousand things of value to the marriefl 
and single never written Lefore, making, altogether, 
a curious book for curious peop'e, and a good book 
for every one, 400 es; 120fllustrations. Contents | 
tables sent free b to all applicants, or the book 
forwarded by mail postage paid, or receipt of $1 50 

Address FB FOE zi; 





| Redford, Kings county, N.Y. 


| skin. 


bility, Premature Decay, etc,: eurs'ting et the same 
time the means of Self-Cure. By one who has cured 
himself, after being put to great expense through 
medical imposition and quackery. By inclosing a 

stpaid addressed envelope, Single Copies sf be 
Bad of the author, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Beds 


trade, 
Two Sample Packs, in Card Cases, sent, posttpaid, 
on recciptof $1. Adv ress 
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY. 
165, William Street, or 14 Chambers Street, N.Y. 


Gray's Patent | 
Molded Coliars| 


ethers el ar EE ee 
Have now been before the public for nearly a year, 
they are universally pr ed the test and best 
fitting collers extant, 

The uprer edge presents a perfect curve, free from 
the angles noticed in a)l other collars, 

The cravat causes no puckers on the inside of the 
turn-down collar—they sre AS SMOOTH INSIDE 
AS OUTSIDE—and therefore perfectly free and easy 
to the neck. 

The Garotte co!lar has a smooth and evenly finished 
“| Om BOTH SIDES. 

hese Collars are not simply fiat pieces of paper 
ent in the form of a collar, but are MOLDED AND 








oo 


Py 





WEDDING CARDS. |] 
miss.c.1 ove.|! - 
|} French Note Papers Seals ana 
‘Presses, Silver Plates, ete. a 


J Everdell’s, 302 Broadway, cor. Duane S¢ 
For Srecimens bw mai\. send M% cents 








Attention, Company ! 


CLARK’S ONGUENT.—A Powerful Stimulant.— 
Each packet warrante? to produce a full set of Whis- 
kers or Moustaches in Six Weeks upon the smoothest 
face without stain or injury to the skin. Any person 
using this Onguent and finding it not as represented 
(by informing me of the fact), cam have their money 
returned to them at any time within three months 
from day of purchase. Price $1. Sent sealed and 





postpaid to any address on receipt of the money. SHAPED TO FIT THE NECK. 
‘Address A. C. CLARK, They are made in “ Noveity” (or turn-down style), 
445-57 P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N.Y. | in every half size from 12 to 17 inches, and in 


‘* Eureka” (or Garotte), from 18 to 17 inches ; and 
packed in “ solid sizes” in neat blue cartons, con- 
taining 100 each; also in smaller ones of 10 each—the 
latter a very handy package for Travellers, Army and 


avy Officers 
a@ EVERY COLLAR is stamped 
‘* Gray’s Patent Molded Collar.’’ 
Sold by all dealers in Men’s Furnishing Goods, The 
Trade supplied by =. 
ATCE JOHNSON & CO., 


H 
{ Devonshire St., Boston 
Van 


MADAME BENEDICT'S 
Millinery & Dressmaking Establishment, 


Is now replete with 
Every Imported Novelty of the Season. 
12 WAVERLEY PLACE, NEw YORK 000 


Baker’s Rheumatic Balm, 


BAKER’S FEVER COOLER, 
ERS COUGH MIXTURE 
ViaTo 


are four remedies which no family should be ever 
without. Price $1 per bottle each. Also. 
BAKER’S KIDNE: AND GRAVEL REMEDIES, 
which are invaluable. Price $5. 
Principal Depot—No. 1644 TENTH STREET, near 
Fourth avenue. Rem: ties sent to any addrees on 
recetp* of price. 439-51 








J. 8. Lowrey * Co., 37 Warren 8t., New York: 
Deusen, Bochmer & Co., 627 Chesnut St., Phila} 
Hodges Bros., 23 Hanover St., Baltimore, Md.; Wal 
Stephens & Co., 322 Pennsylvania Avenue, Washir 
ton, D. C.; Leavitt & Bevis, cor. Fifth and Vine Sts., 
Cincinnati; J. Von Borries & Co., 434 Main Street, 
Louisville, Ky.; A. Frankenthal & Bro., 6 North 
Main Street, 5t. Louis, Mo.; Bradford Bros., Mil- 
waukee, Wis.; Weed, Wittera &Co., 7 tw Tebou- 
Piton/as Strect, New Orleans, 444-52 


De Yon ‘Want Guxuriant Whiskers 
or Mioustaches 7? 


MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavily 
in six weeks (upow the smoothest face) without stain 
or injury to the skin. Price $1—sent by mai), port 
free, to any addres: on roceipt of an order. 

9. GRAHAM, 109 Ne aan &t., N.Y, 








Beanuty.—HUNTS WHITE LIQUID ENA, 
EL, prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson. the cele- 
brated Parisian Ladies’ Emameler, It whitens the 
skin permanently, giving it a soft, satin-like textare 
and imparts a freshness and trans: mcy to the cora- 
plexion which is quite natural, hout injury to the 
Tt fe alec ew ted to remove Tan Freckles, 
Pimples, Sunburn, ete. Sent by mal), free from ob- 
errvati on receipt price, 80 cents. Address 
h Strer* 


a, of Stereoscopic Views and Cartes de Visite. 


liffercnt kin*s, { t stam for « Cotalogue, 
VICTOR DELALO, % Nae .¥. 


UNT & CO., Perfumers, 133 Boutii-Sey 
DL. 4: South-Fighth Street, Philadelphia. 


000 





4 Ove 











A [x Heavy Hunt 
Cased ver Composite Wate 
Fine Movements, handsome white 
pias Sian ary pea on 

every rer 
£ perfect running order, ese 
Watches are composed of two 
metals, the outer one being the 
tila flaest — of silver, and will ] 
bear engraving of every d:scrip- aa } 
and has the sppearance of 

Sterling Silver in every respect, 
Sold on'y Zo case, at s 

Sample Watches sent free 
expense on rece'pt ot . 

The great English Arm atch. 
in. Heayy Go Compentte ieee’ 
ing Cases, a fac simile of the Brit- 
ish Army W + These Cases 
are beautifully finished, and the 
movements first-class and rea D 15 
geal dachntpeet trv ts 
genuine Orids. 
case, at 


bei 
a aly by the 

Sample Watches sent free of ex. 
pense on receipt of $15. 


The Great New Army Watch, 
especial y for soldiers, in heav 
and beau ifully finished Solid gii- 

$ 18 ver, Huoting Caser, Gennine 
Lever movements, Ruby Jewelied, 
Engraved, Bagine-terned or plain 
cases; warranted as resented 
and a perfect timekeeper’ only $18. 


A Lady’s very elegant 


lish - 
Court Watch, in very emal) id 
s 16 Composite Cases, Magic ; l 
and sunk seconds, and a 5 6 
timekeeper, only $16. 
Officer’s Watch—Extra Hea 
American Lever Watch, in Double 
Bottom Coin Si ver Hunting Ca- 35 
:$ 


ses, full jewell.d, -- Trademar 
Wm. Ellery. $35 


A very handsome Double Time 
Duplex Stop Watch, New York 
and Loncon time, sweep seconds, 
———— Keay? action, Gola 

ance, and in Heavy Steriin 
Silver Cases. . 

The Moven ents are Beautifully 
Engraved and have the patent 
adjusted stop, only $35 


of 
14, 


$15 


$18 


$3 


$ 35 


WARRANTED, 

All our Watches are sent out in 
perfect running order, and are 
warranted as represented or the 
money refunde?. A written war- 
rantee given if Required, 

We offer great mducements to 
Agents. Send for our Circular, 
Constamly on hand Watches of 
every description, 


Postage on Watches, by the 
case, $2 38; Registering 20 cents, 
Sample Watches rent free. 


GHO. A. BLY & Co., 
IMPORTERS, 
181 (late 208) Broadway, N.Y, 


Latest Invention 
IN GOLD PENS 


JUST OUT, 


After years of patient research it hss beeu demon- 
strated now, for tne first time, that a genuine Gold 
Pen. frodiun or Diamond point, and porsessing 
all the elasticity and durability of the highest-priced 
Pen made, can ra at prices far below any- 
thing of the kind heretofore Offered. Years have 
been spent in trying to produce an Elastic and Dia- 
mond pointed Pen at a low re, and until now all 
attempts have been futile. e have nothing to ea 
against parties advertising low-priced Pens and call- 
ing them Gold. ¢ know that ours is the only Solid 
Gold and Genuine Diamond-pointed Elastic Pen in 
the market that ean be affordea at anywhere near our 


prices. 
Trade Prices, ver Dozen. 


No, 2. Medium Pen... .ssssesceesessess $3 50 
No, 3. Large Pen.....6....esse0re 
No, 4. Engrossing Pen...........ss00+ -% 
Silver Mountes Ebcny Holders, in Mo- 

rocco Cases (extra per dOz.)......++++.$4 00 








Sample Pens. 


No, 2. Medium Pen........0+. Ceecccces 40 ets 
No, 3. Lirge Pen....... 
No. 4, Evgrossirg Pen...... so eeeseens 65 cta. 
Silver Mounted Ebony Holders, in Mo- 
rocco Case (cxtra)....s.se06 bweoedbene 50 cts. 
WARRANTED, 


We warrant Every Pen for one year, and to be Selid 
Gold, Genuine Irodiun or Diamond-pointed, and to 
8 = the Elasticity of the most Expensive Gola 
m made, 

We wi'l send sample Pens to any addre> » 
United States, postage paid, on receipt of —y os 
Money properly istercd and comes at 


our risk. 
GEORGE A. ELY & CO., 
bole Manufacturers, 
No, 181 Broadway, N. Y. 


10,000 AGENTS Ww NTED for the 


Al Gem Package, 
Sena Stamp for Circular and 30 c's. for Sample to 
J. L. G, PIERPONT, 
336 Broadway, N. Y. 


446-9 


‘Royal Havana Lottery. 


per cent. jum paid for prizes. Information 
pak whey tiphest pries paid oe Doubloons and ali 


inds of Gold and 


iver. 


AYLOR & 00 








_ 80 


[Apri 23, 1864, 








$47 AMERICAN $47 
LEVERS. 

Trade Mark, P. 8. Bartlett, Waltham, 
pons gan trog ~ oogemeaes 
oz. hunting 9 
joints, fancy push pin, for $47. " 
Rates seat 


SIP Eatre from "fve Ariny mu must be AB 
Pinon ons 


THE BEST LITERATURE 
U7 By the Best American Writers £1 
Is found each month in the - 


‘Atlantic Monthly 


_LOXGFRLLOW, LowEtt HAwrHornc, EMER- 
HoumMEs, AGAssiz and othets of the leading 

wales of the country contribute 
cents a number. 


ae reduction Clu Send 25 cents for a 
"TOKNOR & FIELDS, Publ! 
135 Washington se 


. 


Smee, ry oe 
rates. 

as the 
Teetion on 





[BRIDGEWATER PAINT. 


Ground im Oil im six drab shades for Villas, Cot- 


ne esos 


OLDS, Agent, 74 Maiden Lane, N.Y. 





for 30 Ots., 
G 500times. mailed on receiot 
| {70 ot diferent powers, Bt.. At 
@ esx F, BOWEN, Box 220, Bestor, Mise ° 
GOLD PENS AND CASHES. 


wholesiie prices. 14 kt. Gol’ Pen, 
! Peer, usr intee 
‘reular Pens 





pet 
tepaint: 3% cents. 
7° one 8. OuNSON, 15 Maiden Lane, N.Y, 


~ @reat Chance to Make Money! 
$650,000 of Watches, Jewelry, &., |v 
Given away with SE OmEEY PRIZE 
See EE ena RTO TE 


I) STEEL tag 
$50. A 





G. 8B. — & co. 
36 Beekmaa St. N. Y. 


eee ese for 93; witn 8 
ww HENRY CRAIG 

1 SEeeenGy New York. 

od LREROSCOPE, Belle- 

cron with « 





ee ies 


ven, for $3; 
Tiboral ‘ Bion 


five 308 Poets Watches 





f cues. Crdere 


y 
attended to. 


— or ded. 
eahtiehed years, 
'.. B. BYNNER, 175 Broadw: vB.) Y. 











enamelled ‘‘Tarn-over” Collar made in 

1 for a “Turn-over” or 76 —_ fora 

“Choker,” to CO. H WELLING, 96 Pine St, a 34 
and receive it by return 


= from Specie raasen aud Paveical Dobiii- 
“ra reliable trent 








, in both Sexes—new 
treatment in Siecot of the HuUWARD 
ASSOCIA TION—sent in se: led letter en epeclepes. free 
of . Address D DR. Z. ym OUGH- 
TON, Association, N 
What an uaen of Suffering and Dis- 
ease 
free use HOLLOWAY’S zi AND OIN 
MENT, ype ee. OT et Scurvy, Girt. 
are the best medi- 
tine ‘7 the world. Se sae etd den and $1 a oad 
or pat. 
Agu oun i day selling . 
- rere the z 3 1; retail for 26 
‘orig cop An 
re- 


©. 2 South-Ninth thi 
Philadelphia, Pa. 
the Volunteers wou!d be prevented by the 
Great Chance to Make 
‘ACKETS. “aa have 
pe el cect As wo 





sisal a grew rai be cule can os 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


Sy 


Adi} 


Uhh) 


‘GOLD WATCH FREE! 
$15 Per Day Hasy $15 


Made by acting ad our A for the sale of the 
GREAT IGINAL amd Genuine RICKARDS’S 
PL PRIZE . Each of those 
Packages oe 
Paper. Eavelo' 
» Blotters, 
De 





, 
Allowances, 
Rich Presents. of Fine yo 
le mes, ite if Bought , Man 
ae Wholesale 


to 200 per cent. 
ENTS sell 100 
stand same 


‘A’ Genuine English Movements, 
one year, All Goods Guar- 
or money refunded. A single 
Spectnes were rest oat 7 
Packages ever 80 
ll business for Agents 
BaP Great New Cireular for 
inducements i . 
5 00. ee 02 Nrevau St. 


1804, 
&. C- RICKARDS Ye 

Ort Package Youse 2 
° 


mal + 
a 





Soldier’s Money Belt ! 


CHOWARD’S PAT.) 


s Belt is designed especially for Soldiers. It 
wi waa sweat or wet through Under any cireum- 
stances. Has — co 
one for G 


ey are 
Lig t, Dugsable and Elegant, and will last a lifetime, 


postp<id, on receipt of ow rice, %, 
° a) Broadway, N.Y. 
Shults’ Onguent.— Warranted to produce a full 


ak A! Whiskers in six weeks or money refunded. 
t, postpaid, for 50 cents. Address C. F. SHULTS, 


RD BELT co. 


Teer, 





GREAT 


TRIUMPH. 


—~w_ hee & SONS. no 82 and & Walker 
Street, _ were awarded a FIRST PRIZE MEDAL 
at the lage Tntermational Rebiiien. London. 
There were two hundred and p ame anos from 

all of the world entered for 
especial correspondent of the ew Yor ke Times 
Mosers, Steinway’s endorsement by the Jurors is 
, and stronger and more to the point thas 

of any Kurovewo maker er” 


To nae Piano Playing Easily, ne | 


Correcti 3g 5 “ RICH ARDSON’S 
NEW ETHOD> copies of this work 
are sold a Ite easily Se inesd Lessons, 
ing th clara enlly inom 0 teow dye of the otn- 

e pupil gra a —_ ge e sim 

, redanelie to an bili to perform difficult 
pone. have made it a favorite with teachers 
— scholars in every place where it has been intro- 

u 


Price @3 
OLIVER sie | & CO., Publishers, 
277 Washington St. 
ever offered. reliable Agents 


ted everywhere, Extra liberal inducements of- 
fered. Send for descriptive catalogue and terms to 








the time for to make money. 





50) WLINS, 815 Broadway, N. ¥. 


Agents. Address 
7) J. G. WELLS, 165 William 8t., N. Y. 


FAIR 


AN UNEXPECTED VISIT—A SCENE AT THE METROPOLITAN FAIR. 
~~ Cons MBIA—“ My dear Miss Jersey ! i am n delighted to see you—TI trust you have c come to stay.” 


They are sent to all 4 he \ dicsabkat 


DB . 
7 

















EHnox has Dono It.—If you questicn the truth 
of this assertion, look at his SPRING Hat, after look- 
ing, try it on, after the trial, purchase and pay for it, 
and you will then coincide with ué in the opiniox that 
he has produced the handsomest, most comfortable, 
and thoroughly satisfactory hat ‘of the season. (Of 
course this simple announcement will induce you to 
make a speedy visit to KNOX, 212 Broadway. ‘6 


A WATCH 


FOR ALL!» 
8,M. WARD & CO., 


. MANUFACTURING 


JEWELLERS! 
208 Broadway, New Work. 


100,000 
Watches, Lockets, Chains, Gold Pens and 
Cases, Rings, Pins, ete., etc. 


Te. Pesold for. 81 onah, ss and pot to be paid 
you know what you are to get, and not ; tote tent 


unless you are perfect 
Orders specifying e oo articles are put in 
ed, and sent without regard be 


Envelopes and 
Pelee, 
One order will be sent == its; 
for $2; 30 for $5; 100 for $15. five for $1; 11 
Also, we have just issued several new designs, 
amovg which is the new Battle Pin with the Likeness 
( ea ion life) of either Genera's Grant, Me?de, 
adage Rosecrans, Burnside, But er. Sher- 
monn Force, Logan, Kilpatrick, Gil more, Foster, 
Cus* ‘er, Com, Porter, and either officers in the Army 
or Navy whose likeness ¢an be obtained. Also. a new 
Artillery and Ba’ Pin. Aliso, a new. Engineer, 
Naval and Pontoonier’s Pin. The above are all mvie 
in Fine Gold Plate, and wi)l be sent for $1 50 each, 
Also, a new Cavalry Pio in So id Silver (pure coin) 
for @1 50. Also, either Army Corps, Division or 
Company Pia, Solic Silver, with your Name, 
meot aod Company handsxmely engraved thereon 
f r$i, Either of the above wi'l be sent in Solid 
or ye iterate 
ap or wholesale 
descriptive circular, —_ > 








STAMME RING 


nag | beg ne cured by Bates’s P. 
tent Prize Scientific rom ay ‘For (how Edition 
of) Pamphlets and Drawings deseribing the same, 


) H. C, L, MEARS, 277 West 234 8t., N Y, 


Dyspepsia Tablets. 


For INDIGESTION, HEARTBURN, etc, manu 
factured only by 8, G. WELLING, "ard sold by 
Druggiets generally. te + per box: sent free on 
the eecipt of 65 cents. De,ot, 207 Centre 
secon 


TOMES, SON & rere 








Dealers fo “Firs Artin,” “Cc icy,” “ Sport're 
a ey Le , Soap, Brush 
<a ipes, ete., ete, x 
itary 5 uibments every variety. 
“tary sua avy Bg 
RICH PRESENTATION SWORDS. 
34-70 Constantly on h nd, 





A Secret Worth Eeewing.— Hew to make 
the CELEBRATED WESTERN CIDER without 
apples or other fruit,in 12 hours. The Recipe sent 
ee for 25 cents. Address 

» BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Mass, 


-~ 


PT 3 cas. , 


A Berstiful_En: aes | meg Seem Wey Double 
Cace es Cap, Size, Ename led D'*i, Cut 


per case of six $30. tn tingle one cunt 00, bY 

SOS ae sbove, ee of 
rv) 

$30 ;, single one, by mail, $7. Specially 


$15 cages nee Timekeeper ‘$15 


OR COMPASS WATCH. 

og BETEA DO} DOUBLE GOLD-PLATED’ 

turned Hanting >; Wteh— 

_'‘ ae 9 J. TOBIAs.”. Sedona ant action 
—Self-Balnbos—and hes 4 NEAT MINIATURE COMPASS 
movemernts—mak- 


p:rfest 
will atend ssid; and is an 


. 


Exact’ Imitation of a 210° Gold Wateb 
\ used’ by the British Army Officers. 
4. ogi?” mail, in Elegemt Morocco Case, for 


“ENGLISH STERLING SILVER LEVER WATCHES, 
engr‘ ver. Hunting Case, fall jJeweliec movements 


$30 Ameren $30 


In 40z. Coin Bilver Hunting Cases, 
— oon Joints, Magic Spring, with Guarantee, 
y 


Real English Duplex Stop Watch, 
In Massive Silver Hunting Cases, Full Jewelled, 
SWEEP SECONDS, for urtillerists or Timing Horses, 
Fall Guerantze, $30 

Gob@ Watshes, for Army use, of all descriptions. 
We sve s*le ‘mporters of tne above styles of European 
Wetshes Cat ogue of trade prices ma‘led free, 

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper of "Pb 20 
says Of the ‘‘ Earcpean Timekeeper,” “ It is a novelty 
here, and an imitation of the cele>rated timekeeper 
89 mne> im use among the British army —, 
and is czleulated to meet the wants of our soldiers in 
the field.” Tilustrated News says, “ time- 
pieces, and for beauty and fine finish they are equal 
‘2 ap ance to $100 watehes.” 

Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., 
o 38 40 Ayn Strect, — 


‘WARDS SHIRTS 
SENT EVERYWHERE 


kpy MAILcrEXPRESS 


Rea‘ y-Made or to Measure, at $33; $39, $45 per doz. 
Flan: T FOR SHIRTS. 


ted directions for sclf-measurement, list of prices, 
and eg aan of different styles of shirts mo x lars 
sent free every where, 
FRENCH FLANNEL bo foes gla ig 
and $4 60 -exch—all cut one 
Shirt sent by mail om receipt of t> pe 63 
e for esch 


pos 
d the Size of your Neck also. 


TEELCOLLARS 


ENAMELED WHITE, 
Having tie earance ard somiort of liner, nee 
ey ‘end for the last. jwo. year. a 
redeeto ay” colla’, 8 ther aie reed ee 
hone minute with a a spore. 
To Military Men and vellers “B-y wo mes ry 
h; sent by post to any pert 
Union Or on o. 90 cents, 
' WHOLESALE AND BETAU, — 
AGENTS WANTED in every Town in the Unios 


Ss. W. B. WARD, 


No. 887 Bo; way, New Yor. 








‘“PRIBNDS OF SOLDINRS ! 


All articles for' Soldiers at Baltimore, Washi 

Fortress Monroe, Hirper’s Ferry, Newberne, ort 
Royal, and ‘all other places, should be sent at half 

rates, by HARNDEN’s EXPRESS, No. 74 Broadway, 
Su tlers charged low w rates, 





Ivory Jeowelry! 


Fi one: Brooches. ...++..$1 50 

Ball E rri 

Ivory Loith 
(ome § 


: e) 
bio at free, on rece'pt o' 
WE 


mt for entre A gent variety oa 
c 


ome ' 
e Goldea "plepha t. 





Have you seen the American Card 
Company‘s NEW UNION PLAYING CARDS, Na- 
TIONAL BMBLEMS. Thcy #re hot only the pret- 
tiest Cards made, but they suit the popularidca. The 
suite are EAGLES, SHIELDS, STARS & FLAGS. 
COLONEL in place of King, GODDESS OF LIB- 
ERTY for Queen, MAJOR for Jack, Ali the gamcs 
can be played as readily as with cards bearing Foreign 
Emblems. Two packs, in elegant card cases, sent 
postpaid, on receipt of @1. Address AMERICAN 
CARD COMPANY, No. 165 William Street, or No. 
14 Chambers Street, N. Y. ° 


J. W. EVERETT & CO. 
Wi forward t pt of order, 
PHOTOGRAPHS “ROM tive - on eny of the pro- 


minert 

OPP ICHRS = THE ARMY AND NAVY, 
STATESM DIVINES, 

ARTISTS, 


ACTO 
FOREIGH CEI. EBRITIES, ct , ete., 
20 cents a Y rdoz. Fr < ‘mail’ A‘idress 
J. W. KVERETI & CO., Box 1614, New York city, 
Senc for circuiar. 











‘ 





